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Summary: Dragons. Once they were enemy's of Vikings. Then a viking 
made peace between them. Finally the dragons left our world forever. 
Years later the first dragons spirit ignited and now everyone has 
one. A modern anime inspired AU where everyone has a dragon spirit 
except one 17 year old boy, but that is about to change. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**So the idea for this story came from a combination of things: 

Trying to write my other HTTYD fic There and back and again, watching 
a number on anime on my Netflix account in the evenings and being a 
part of the DBZ generation growing up. The scenes kept playing in my 
head and impeding my writing on my other story so I finally decided 
to write down the first chapter/episode/whatever . I hope you guys 
enjoy it, I normally don't ask for reviews but I've been unsure about 
this story, so if you guys like it could you do me a solid and let a 
guy know? Thanks** 

Chapter 1 

Dragon Spirit Ignite! 

"Dragons. Centuries ago they were living breathing creatures that 
existed along side man kind, then after 300 years of fighting a young 
Viking boy made peace between man and beast. After that man trained 
and rode the dragons, marking a new era in the world. Sadly this era 
was short lived. The young Viking grew into a man and became chief of 
his village, later in his lifetime dragons left and haven't been seen 
sense . " 

This was the opening to the dragon training video that every student 
was forced to watch before they could actually learn anything. 
Everyone knew the tale of the un-viking like Viking who changed that 
course of mankind forever when he trained a dragon instead of killing 
it. Astrid occasionally wished she lived in those times, but since 



they didn't have TV or the internet so such wishes were just as often 
fleeting. The video droned onto a more relevant subject on dragon 
training . 

"Then, a hundred years after the dragons disappeared, the first 
dragon spirit ignited. It was the descendant of the young Viking and 
the dragon spirit was the same dragon that had belonged to the young 
Viking's wife: a Deadly Nadder. After that others began to discover 
their own dragon spirits, which was christened as igniting since the 
aura which the spirit first manifests itself has the appearance of 
transparent flames in varying colors. The most common spirits are 
Deadly Nadders, Monstrous Nightmares, Gronckles, Thunderdrums , 
Changewings and Terrible Terrors. Sadly no one has ever held the 
spirit of the first dragon to ever be trained by the young Viking, a 
dragon whose name once struck fear in all who heard and was known as 
the unholy offspring of lightening and death itself: The Night 
Fury . " 

Astrid tuned out again, more information she already knew. She could 
also ignore the parts about how one's spirit ignites at the age of 14 
and the person had to wait three years to learn how to use the spirit 
for self defense so they could focus on learning how to drive. 
Glancing around the room, she took in who she knew and was 
participating in training with. The first person she spotted was her 
friend Regan Thorston, commonly referred to as Ruffnut. She and her 
twin brother Tommy aka Tuffnut both had Zippleback spirits and had 
learned early on that when they combined the abilities they 
apparently spilt of a two headed dragon they could cause quite the 
explosion. Then she spotted Fredrick, Fishlegs, Ingerman, a heavy set 
boy who was about as dangerous as wet cardboard. He has a Gronckle 
spirit but abhors violence and avoids it whenever possible. Next she 
spies Samuel, Snotlout, Jorgenson, the living embodiment of the term 
muttonhead. He was a short, well built brunet with a Monstrous 
Nightmare spirit who never failed to misinterpret her 'get lost' as 
'try harder' and constantly flirted with her. The rest of the 
students where either strangers or people she couldn't care less 
about, like Heather who was currently filing her nails, also ignoring 
the video 

Astrid herself wielded a Deadly Nadder spirit; it had ignited when 
she was 14 like everyone else after a particularly trying day. She'd 
had three pop quizzes and was freaking out about them and track 
practice had been cancelled for some reason she could no longer 
remember, she was leaning on the wall near the bus ramp talking with 
Ruffnut when suddenly someone had shoved the pair of them. After 
swearing over her scraped knee and turning around to yell at and beat 
whoever shoved her to a bloody pulp she found a boy with dark brown 
hair lying unconscious with his left leg pinned under the wheel of a 
bus whose parking brake had rusted and broke which had began rolling 
towards the two girls who had been standing there mere moments 
before. Her anger left her and she shouted for Ruffnut to go get a 
teacher and have them call an ambulance while she tried to push the 
bus's tire off the boy, moments later she was engulfed in a light 
azure blue fire of energy and nearly ended up throwing the bus off 
him and ran him to the nurse's office. Some hours later she convinced 
her mother to take her to the hospital so she could find and thank 
the boy, but when she asked the woman at the front desk she was told 
his father had already come and transferred him to another hospital 
that could better tend to his injuries. After that day she never saw 
the young boy in school again. 



The video was droning on about the importance of harnessing ones 
dragon spirit energy, or DSE, and committing it to the betterment of 
mankind and keeping peace, using it aggressively only in self 
defense. Astrid vaguely heard Snotlout and Tuffnut whispering about 
entering into underground DSE fights after they learn how to fight 
with their spirits and earn some extra cash. She groaned and let her 
head fall back, and since she was in the next to last seat of her 
row, it landed on the desk behind her and startled the person 
occupying it. Astrid peeked her eye open to see who it was that was 
sitting behind her, and instantly found herself confused, she had 
been expecting some random person she didn't know or was 
disinterested in, but instead she found the school outcast. Some kids 
where strange because of whatever dragon spirit they had, it could be 
that they hated kids with certain other dragon spirits or picked up 
some of their spirits unsavory characteristics, like how Fishlegs 
tended to gnaw on pebbles. Yes there were plenty of strange kids due 
to their spirits, and thena€ | there was Hiccup. 

Harvey Harrison Haddock the Third, or Hiccup as everyone in the small 
mountain town of Berk knew him, didn't have a dragon spirit. Astrid 
had learned this when she first laid eyes on him in a class they 
shared freshman year, not long after they'd turned 15, they were 
suppose to introduce themselves to the class and to help find common 
ground share what their dragon spirit was. He was a few seats in 
front of her and had been thoroughly embarrassed to reveal he didn't 
have a dragon spirit, and then showed the prosthetic that he stood on 
instead off his left foot which was missing. Dragon spirit energy 
protects people from serious injury and Harvey had assured everyone 
he did have a left foot at birth and that he was not trying to cover 
up having a Terrible Terror or a Fireworm spirit, word quickly spread 
and he was quickly avoided at all costs. Astrid felt bad for the boy, 
but she was determined to be better than Heather and that meant being 
more popular, which came naturally when you looked like Astrid. 

Hiccup ate alone and was constantly picked on by other students who 
what where deemed 'popular spirits' usually lead by Snotlout who 
Astrid later learned from Ruff who heard from Tuff was Hiccup's 
cousin . 

Before she could ask him why the first person who didn't have a 
dragon spirit since they were first discovered was doing in dragon 
training, the video ended and the lights were flicked back on by the 
teacher, Gobber Blech. Gobber was a Scottish man with a long braided 
blonde mustache who moved to the states in his college days, he was 
large like Fishlegs but missing his left hand and right leg, which he 
had lost from being attacked by others with dragon spirits. He had a 
Hot Burple dragon spirit, a rare and powerful one but those who had 
them were either pacifistic or lazy like the dragon was said to be. 
"Alright you lot, time ta get yer backsides to the arena." The old 
man said while gesturing the students out the door, "Hiccup! Grab 
those target clays and bring 'em wit ya." The scrawny boy nodded and 
retrieved a large burlap sack out of a closet in the room before 
following . 

Realization struck Astrid and he did, he was there as Gobber 's 
assistant. It was probably the only way he could attend the training 
without having a spirit and possibly learn what he'd need in case his 
ever ignited, even though the latest igniting of a dragon spirit was 
a few days before ones 15th birthday. Astrid spared a glance at 
Hiccup once more while the class trudged outside toward the concrete 



arena where they would learn to fire DSE at targets before moving 
onto more advance techniques that allowed them to access the unique 
qualities of their dragon spirits. He was actually rather good 
looking, he'd been about her height when he'd introduced himself in 
that class freshman year, but had apparently hit a growth spurt that 
had been very kind to him in the two years since. He still wasn't 
muscular, but he was plenty lean and his jaw line was sharp, she dare 
say even dashing, his hair appeared to be brown until the light hit 
it just right and the auburn color shone through and his eyes were a 
brilliant forest green that Astrid wouldn't mind exploring if it he 
could form a coherent sentence around her. The day they met in class 
he stuttered and babbled until she huffed in annoyance and just 
retook her seat, a small part of her wondered if she tried to talk to 
him again would he be the same way or if puberty had given him enough 
confidence to at least talk to her like a normal person. 

Once in the arena which was built into the ground to avoid any 
accidental misses flying out on school grounds and hurting someone, 
Gobber address them again. "Welcome ta dragon training!" He gestured 
to the ring enclosure topped with metal fencing for some reason, 

"Here you will learn how to harness the dragon spirit energy you all 
have to protect yourselves from all types of dangers. Today we're 
going to focus on the basic DSE blast, which is when you ignite your 
dragon spirit energy and form it into a ball or beam which can then 
be directed at your attacker. Hiccup?" The lanky boy pulled a large 
clay disk out of the sack and flung it in the air. Gobber turned and 
dark brown energy flared up around him before forming into a ball in 
his still there hand and he threw it at the disk which exploded into 
dust on impact. Students murmured in excited whispers and Astrid even 
saw the twins bash their heads together in some twin excitement for 
destruction, her gaze fell back on Hiccup who was wiping red dust off 
his plain green shirt save for the small yellow Polo logo on the left 
side and pulling out more disks to throw, she pitied him for having 
to miss out on something that was beyond his control. 

Nearly two hours later and just about everyone had managed to hit a 
clay target, Astrid had landed a hit on her first try as did Heather 
who pretended to be surprised even though she also had a Nadder 
spirit and people with them were usually the most accurate. Snotlout 
had missed the most, finally hitting the disk on his fifth attempt 
and the twins managed to get their targets on their third tries. Only 
Fishlegs hadn't hit one, something about even that being too violent 
for him. Gobber was busy addressing the people who would need to 
improve before the next lesson in a week so they could also focus on 
their schoolwork when Astrid decided to look at the spiritless boy 
again, he was sweeping up the dust that was scattered all over the 
arena, even coated in it himself from flinging every single one in 
the air for them to blast, she felt the urge to at least acknowledge 
his contribution to the training. She started walking over towards 
him, ignoring the calls from Ruffnut to join her. Tuff, and Snot on 
the wall. He noticed her approaching, and as she opened her mouth to 
say something a large explosion came from the metal gate entrance on 
the arena. 

Smoke poured in and skewed everyone's vision while causing them to 
cough, Astrid looked up to where Hiccup had been but he was gone, 
likely covered in the smoke somewhere, and then back to the entrance. 
There was a cackling laughter emanating from the cloud and suddenly a 
strong wind blew with a strange pressure that cleared the smoke, 
standing in the entryway was five men, one whose spirit energy was 



burning purple around him that had cleared the smoke. Astrid felt the 
color drain out of her face as she recognized Damien Berser, also 
known as Dagur the Deranged with four goons standing behind him. 

Dagur was two years older then the students and very open about his 
illegal spirit fighting hobby, he was ruthless to whoever he fought 
and rumored to attack people often for being to close in his opinion, 
Astrid would normally not be bothered if it weren't for the one thing 
he had that terrified everyone. 

Dagur was the only living person in the world with Strike class 
dragon spirit, the Skrill. The Skrill is the rarest of all recorded 
dragon spirits, only seven had ever had them including Dagur, the 
spirit is also one of the strongest, the real dragon was rumored to 
be as powerful as the fabled Night Fury. Dagur stopped laughing and 
took in the students around the arena before he addressed them, 

"Hello students my name is Damien, but you can call me Dagur. I heard 
you were starting class today and thought I'd pay you all a visit. 

You see I know one of your peers, an old friend of mine who I hear 
you enjoy giving a rough time." Astrid' s eyes widened further as she 
figured who he was talking about, "My little buddy Hiccup over 
there." The older teen pointed to the boy in question who was lying 
on the ground like the rest and was shaking his head and hands 
clearly not wanting either the attention or Dagur ' s interpretation of 
help. "So the boys and I here are going to give you an extra credit 
course, anyone who can still stand against them in five minutes gets 
to keep their left foot." The wicked grin he wore showed no 
indication of joking. "And just so it's fair, they will be only using 
the basic DSE blast that you've been learning today, not that it'll 
help you much." 

Gobber stood and ignited his spirit before trying to charge Dagur, 
but the older teen flared up his own and the teacher was rammed 
against the far wall, his prosthetic leg destroyed in the process. 
This seemed to spark all the students into action, one by one 
igniting their spirits and jumping at Dagur, but his 'friends' jumped 
in front to meet them. Their spirits fired up and revealed the 
dragons they had, a Changewing, a Scauldron, a Hobblegrunt and a 
Gronckle. They used their blasts and the other students were on the 
ground either hurt to bad to get up or knocked out, Snotlout almost 
had the Changewing goon but quickly blasted into a wall and couldn't 
get up, the twins were pushed back by the Gronckle and Hobblegrunt 
teens and Heather was barely keeping the Scauldron boy at bay. Astrid 
found her resolve and ignited her energy throwing a blast at Dagur 
directly, hoping if she hit him and knocked him unconscious that the 
others would take him and leave. Dagur responded by igniting his DSE 
and her blast dissolved against it, his energy was just too powerful, 
but she had succeeded in catching his attention. He sent a beam at 
her which knocked her on her back and took the wind from her lungs 
and unable to move from the pain. 

"Oh you got guts girlie, I like that." His DSE was still burning 
around him as he turned to face her while the Scauldron user finally 
defeated Heather behind them, "I'm gonna enjoy watching you struggle 
against my blast." The others could only watch in horror as Dagur 
fired another beam of DSE at Astrid, this time at full power. Gobber 
was older and far better trained than she was and he still was taken 
out in a single hit. Astrid had very little chance of surviving the 
hit and she found herself unable to move out of the way from lack of 
air and pain in her spine. She closed her eyes and waited for the 
inevitable while her friends shouted her name and for her to move. 



then she heard a soft squeak and tap of metal on concrete. 


Opening her eyes revealed Hiccup standing in between her and the 
blast barreling towards them. "Hiccup! What are you doing? Get out of 
the way, there's no point in both of us dying!" Astrid yelled but 
Hiccup remained; his stance defiant even in the face of death. Just 
before the blast of energy hit him. Hiccup raised his left arm and 
swung it in a back hand motion, hitting the blast and causing it to 
careen off course before hitting the wall, everyone still conscious 
gaping at the boy who they'd dubbed useless for not having a dragon 
spirit. Either Hiccup didn't notice the people staring at him or for 
once he didn't care, Astrid could just make out the look of anger, 
noa€ | determination on his face directed at Dagur who had began 
cackling again. 

"You deflected a dragon spirit blast brother? HA! I knew you had it 
in you, you would have to!" Dagur proclaimed as he kept laughing and 
jumping around as if he hadn't just been gaping in surprise at Hiccup 
just like everyone else. 

"How is that possible?" Snotlout asked Fishlegs, the tubby boy may 
not be a fighter but his knowledge on all things dragon spirit 
related was beyond reproach, and he was also helpful when tutoring 
for math and science. 

"I don't know, the only way I've heard of someone being able to do 
that was with DSE and Hiccup admitted to not having a dragon spirit. 
I'm afraid I don't have an answer for this one Snot." The twins were 
helping up Gobber who had also seen what Hiccup had done, he was 
currently mouthing something, and the boys could only make out the 
words 'what' and 'the' while the last word they couldn't 
decipher . 

Hiccup turned around and crouched in front of Astrid, he reached out 
at first, but retracted his hand as if he remembered he wasn't 
supposed or allowed to touch her. "Are you alright?" He asked her, 
being dumbfounded by both his redirecting of a powerful DSE blast and 
his forming a whole sentence without faltering in his voice Astrid 
merely nodded. He gave her a small smile before Dagur ' s laughing 
reached them again. Hiccup's face darkened and he turned back to face 
the older teen again, whose goons had rejoined him again. Without a 
word night blue flame energy swirled at Hiccup's feet before shooting 
upwards around him, dragon spirit energy. Usually when someone's 
dragon spirit ignites they are surrounded by what looks like a camp 
fire of their dragon spirit energy's color. Hiccup's _columned 
_around him and shot in the sky. All eyes widened as the pressure 
from the energy was as palpable as Dagur ' s had been if not more so, 
whatever dragon spirit Hiccup had must be exceedingly powerful, or 
somehow built up over the three years it should have been active, 
probably the latter. 

The goon that held the Changewing spirit ignited and rushed forward 
with a kick, it landed on Hiccup's neck but the most effect it had 
was the younger teen bending his neck slightly to the side. The 
energy still swirling around him increased and the boy was flung into 
a wall face first, nose broken and leaving a nasty red trail behind 
him. The other three boys with Dagur fired up and charged as well. 
Hiccup leaned forwards into a running position and in the blink of an 
eye was standing behind them in the same position mere feet from 
Dagur himself. No one moved for a second, and the all three of the 



spirit fires of the boys under Dagur went out before they dropped to 
the ground, leaving only the leader who was equal parts shocked and 
excited. "Impressive Hiccup, I always knew you be powerful if you had 
a dragon spirit, glad to see you don't disappoint." He held his hands 
up in mock surrender but back towards the entrance regardless as his 
eyes narrowed at Hiccup. "Guess I'll be seeing you again then 
brother . " 

Hiccup didn't respond, but his DSE exerted even more power if it was 
possible. Dagur gave one last smirk that made everyone except Hiccup 
feel uneasy and turned around without another word and left. The 
column of energy swirling around Hiccup disappeared but the determine 
look in his eyes remained, "I believe you were about to dismiss the 
class, weren't you Gobber?" He asked looking at the man over his 
shoulder, the teacher nodded while the twins resumed trying to get 
him up. Hiccup returned the nod and left the arena ignoring the 
stares of everyone in the class, all forgetting to even try and stand 
up again. 

"Ok, what the hell just happened? I thought Hiccup didn't have a 
dragon spirit?" Snotlout shouted loudly, bringing everyone out of 
their stare and causing them to flinch, "And now he suddenly has one 
and can beat four guys who have two years of training like they were 
the noobs at using DSE? I say again, what the hell?" Astrid just 
stared at the top of the small incline where she'd last seen Hiccup, 
wondering to herself just what other secrets the lanky auburn haired 
boy missing a foot had. 

There was silence again before Gobber told everyone to go home and 
get rested over the weekend and reminded them to practice for next 
week, then he told the twins to help him to his office. After the 
twins left Gobber in his chair, he rolled over to a cabinet where he 
kept a spare prosthetic, ironically a gift from Hiccup the previous 
Snoggletog, he fit the artificial limb on and reached into his desk 
drawer, withdrawing his cell phone. Punching number two on his speed 
dial he held the phone to his ear until the person on the other end 
of the line picked up, "Stoick? It's Gobber. Yeh and Valka might want 
te take Hiccup out for a really nice dinner tonight, the lad's earned 
it todaya€ i " 

*Elsewhere 

Several figures stood before a large screen, a video of Berk High's 
dragon training. They witnessed as Dagur interrupted at the end and 
the few students who managed to last the longest, but they all paid 
very close attention to the tall, thin boy who not only possessed 
incredible dragon spirit energy, but also managed to take down four 
boys his senior, three of which by performing a dragon ability that 
he shouldn't learn until his second year of training. 

"The boy shows promise. He could either be a very useful ally, or an 
extremely annoying thorn." One said 

"Agreed, we should strive to make sure he sides with us when the time 
comes, but for now should keep an eye on him. They'll want him in 
dragon training to hone his apparent natural talent." Said 
another . 


"But what dragon spirit could he have that's strong enough to match a 
Skrill? We might be better off getting rid of him now while he's 



still inexperienced, for all we know he could become too powerful to 
control." A third interjected. 


"ENOUGH!" Came one on the opposite side of the table they sat around, 
"The boy will be observed for know, if it seems like your concerns 
are warranted then we will dispose of him." 

"As you say." All the members at the table spoke together. They all 
shuffled out on the meeting room while the leader remained, looking 
at freeze frame of the boy surrounded by his dragon spirit 
energy . 

"Have I finally found you?" He asked himself aloud, "Have the gods 
finally seen fit to bestow upon me the chance to avenge my ancestor? 

I will know the answer soon boy." The TV shattered as a well kept 
bull hook smashed into the image of the boy's face. 


2 . Chapter 2 
Chapter 2 

Hiccup joins Dragon Training! 

Hiccup was annoyed, no he was downright irritated. First he comes 
home after the incident the previous Friday to find his parents 
waiting for him cheerfully as if they were children waiting for their 
parents to wake up on Snoggletog morning, they told him to get 
changed and they where going to The Bewilderbeast ' s Cavern, the most 
expensive restaurant in Berk as well as the state. Hiccup had just 
wanted to get a shower then sneak off into the woods behind his house 
to spend time with Toothless, but his father wouldn't take no for an 
answer, and when your father is the governor and has a Thunderdrum 
dragon spirit you avoid arguments at all costs. Hiccup had only seen 
his mother win against Stoick with a glare that could scare the 
britches off men several times her size. Hiccup slunk up to his room 
slipping a raw steak out of the fridge with a water bottle to throw 
out his window for his friend on the way before taking a shower and 
dressing up. 

As it turned out his god father had taken the time to call his 
parents and inform them not only had Hiccup's dragon spirit finally 
ignited but how he also managed to fend off four older teens and 
stare down Dagur into leaving. If that wasn't bad enough Stoick 
announced that starting the next Friday that Hiccup would now be 
taking part in dragon training instead of serving as Gobber's TA, 
which meant he now had to use his dragon spirit even more, and 
couldn't spend the entire time sneaking glances at Astrid, who was 
likely going to break his arm for being stupid and jumping in front 
of Dagur ' s DSE blast and made her look like a girl in need of 
rescuing. He was not looking forward to Friday at all; thankfully he 
only shared two AP classes with the object of his affections and made 
sure to sit of the opposite side of the class as to not incur her 
wrath for as long as possible. 

It was currently Thursday and the week hadn't improved for the auburn 
haired teen, word had spread like wildfire about what happened at 
dragon training and other students suddenly wanted to talk to him 
like they were old pals. He'd even got video email from his actual 
old pal Theodore, also known as Thuggory; he was so excited he 



accidently ignited his own spirit scared the hell out of his college 
roommate as a spirit Typhoomerang dragon appeared. That was the only 
time Hiccup had laughed since the incident without Toothless around. 
Then the call from his only female friend, Cami aka Camikaze (due to 
her Changewing spirit and her diving headlong into fights without a 
second thought.) came in and he had to hold the phone away from his 
head too avoid going deaf in one ear from the screaming mix of anger 
and jubilation, she then turned it into a party call and added Thug 
before threatening them into meeting up during Thuggory's next 
vacation for old times sake. 

But all that paled in comparison to his father, the man practically 
danced around the house whenever they were in the same room. Hiccup 
received no less than a dozen cards of congratulations from people 
who worked for and with his father about his dragon spirit and well 
wishes in training; in all honesty he was just about ready to go live 
in the woods with Toothless for a few days, or months. Hiccup was 
just working out in his head how exactly he was going to provide the 
steaks his furry friend had become so accustom to since his part-time 
job tuning up car engines for Gobber's auto shop was still minimum 
wage, he loved being able to work with his hands and Gobber was his 
dad's best friend, but he sometimes felt he got the job mostly as a 
favor to keep him from building his own engine after the lawnmower 
fiasco. Shutting his locker and turning to head home after his last 
class of the day found Hiccup in front of him a rare scene: Snotlout 
bullying someone else. Torn between wanting to enjoy not being the 
one getting punched or kicked in the gut for once and not wanting 
anyone else to have to go through that either. Hiccup took a deep 
breathe . 

_0h, the gods hate me_ 

Astrid had been having a troubled mind all week, she'd come in Monday 
after stewing all weekend about what had happened the previous Friday 
at dragon training. Part of her knew she should thank Hiccup for what 
he did, she wasn't sure if he was acting out of instinct or trying to 
be macho like his numbskull cousin, but he did save her from Dagur's 
blast and that warrants a thank you. Another part wanted to punch him 
for being so stupid and thinking she couldn't look out for herself, 
granted she was in too much pain to move and the blast surely would 
have killed her, but that wasn't the point. Then there was a third 
part that said both the other parts were right, Astrid liked to think 
of that part as her inner warrior, giving credit where its due but 
being pissed for him taking the glory. 

She'd tried to find Hiccup on Monday, but in the few classes she 
shared with him he showed up at the last second just before the bell 
rang and took the only seat which was the farthest from hers. When 
the classes let out he would dash out, with his book bag still half 
packed and be down the hall before she made it out the classroom 
door. And here she was on Thursday convinced she was going to punch 
him, thank him, and then punch him again for the entire week, she had 
just stopped by her locker to put away her books and was going to 
grab a light snack and water bottle before track practice when she 
heard the laughter. 

It was easy to discern that it was Snotlout and a couple other boys 
with Nightmare spirits, most likely beating up some poor kid for 
having a dragon spirit they deemed inferior. Astrid usually avoided 
those kinds of scuffles; she wasn't one to pick on others just 



because she thought her dragon spirit was cooler, but then again the 
Nadder is one of the coolest dragon spirits around and she was sure 
when the dragons existed it was no different. Unfortunately today the 
sounds where coming down the only hall that led to the locker rooms 
and the scene was likely unavoidable, taking a deep breathe and 
steeling herself with a look of disinterest the blonde stepped into 
the hallway, narrowly avoiding a sophomore running out. She wanted to 
believe that the bullying was over, but she heard the laughter grow 
louder and guessed the younger boy was just late getting out of 
class . 

She rounded the corner and stopped dead in her tracks. Half way down 
the hall was Snoutlout and two other boys she couldn't be bothered to 
learn the names of, holding Hiccup up by his arms as his beefier 
cousin socked him in the stomach with more force than simple bullying 
normally requires. "What the Hel are you doing Snotlout?!" The words 
left her mouth before she could stop them as the boy kneed his lanky 
cousin once again who let out a barely audible 'oof' for his 
troubles. Astrid had to give him some credit for one other thing, 
after years of being beaten by Snotlout and however many others. 
Hiccup had a ridiculous tolerance for pain even before his dragon 
spirit ignited a week earlier. She could only imagine how much more 
he could take if he were to ignite it for defense, especially if his 
dragon was one that was built for such things, like a Gronckle or a 
Rumblehorn . 

Snotlout puffed his chest out in a pathetic attempt to impress her, 
he failed. "Nothing babe, I'm just reminding Hiccup here that just 
because he has a dragon spirit now doesn't make him anything 
special." He said as he sauntered to her and tried to sling his arm 
over her shoulder, he was met with the pain of a twisted arm. With a 
yelp of pain she released him and smirked as he held his reddening 
arm and looked at her as if she hasn't done it a thousand or so times 
before. Snotlout left still cradling his arm and the other two boys 
take off after him, unceremoniously dropping Hiccup, who just slumps 
to the floor leaning on the wall to keep from falling over 
completely . 

Astrid takes another deep breathe, she had been trying to corner him 
all week and now here he was. "So why were they beating you up this 
time?" She asks walking over to him and ignoring the look of absolute 
shock that she is actually talking to him that he's wearing, outside 
of the arena and when she first met him freshman year she never spoke 
to him. "Well? You can either tell me now or on the way to the 
nurse's office, but either way you're going to tell me." Astrid 
wasn't sure why she was suddenly so interested in why the school 
outcast was being beat up, again, but she was and it would help her 
ease into talking about last week. 

"I... I-I kinda offered for them toa€ | " Hiccup replied; too say 
Astrid was the one shocked this time would be an 
understatement . 

Hauling the taller boy to his feet and pulling by his arm in the 
direction of the nurse's office, Astrid was going to knock some sense 
into the boy, track practice be damned. "And why exactly are you 
offering to let your cousin and the muttonhead gang pound you to a 
pulp? You have a dragon spirit now Hiccup, you don't have to put up 
with that kind of stuff anymore if you don't want to." Astrid pointed 
out, thinking she can slide this to dragon training if she words it 



right . 


Hiccup tries to slow but she gives his arm a firm yank and he picks 
up his pace again. "It wasn't like that exactly; I didn't really plan 
on throwing myself to the school jerks and beg them to punch me until 
I was as blue as my spirit energy A-Astrid." He retorted only 
faltering on her name as if he suddenly remembered who he was talking 
too and began trying to slow again, Astrid huffed and just gave 
another yank of his arm, with slightly more force than the 
first . 

"Then why prey tell weren't you at least trying to get them to back 
off with your DSE? Worked well enough on those buddies of Dagur last 
week and he was doing all that in some twisted idea of coming to your 
aide. That reminds me, if the nurse says your ok I owe you a few 
punches for that stupid idea to be a meat shield for me." Astrid 
said, mentally patting herself on the back for finally getting the 
transition to the subject she really wanted to talk about, but she 
felt the need to uncover why exactly he refused to defend himself 
just now. 

Half way down the large lunch room in the center of the building 
which the school referred to the great hall, the sophomore that 
Astrid had passed earlier came up to the pair and walked straight up 
to Hiccup. "T-Thanks for getting those guys back there to leave me 
alone." Hiccup smiled at the younger boy and patted him on the 
shoulder before actually pushing Astrid forward while the kid left. 

As they rounded the corner of the hall were the nurse's office was 
Astrid finally seemed to recover from her shock. 

"So you were helping out that kid?" She managed to stop him and turn 
around; Hiccup swallowed and was silent but nodded regardless. "Do 
you know him? Is that why you were so willing to let Snotlout and his 
thugs do that?" Hiccup shook his head this time and ground, suddenly 
interested in the dust that clung to his shoes. 

"I couldn't even tell you that kid's year if it weren't for the class 
shirt he was wearing." He began, forcing himself to look up at her. 

"I saw them picking on the kid because he had a fireworm spirit. I'm 
pretty familiar with being picked on for spirit related reasons and 
even more familiar with Snotlout 's bullying style, no one should have 
to deal with that so I offered to take the his place and promised 
that I wouldn't use my spirit or fight back." Astrid just looked at 
him in a mix of confusion and admiration, she had clearly misread 
Hiccup, here she had spent the week convincing herself he did what he 
did in dragon training in some hair brained scheme to impress her and 
in reality he just naturally came to the defense of others, thinking 
nothing of himself, and _that_ impressed her. Ever since she and 
Heather met on the first day of high school they took an instant 
dislike to each other and strived to be better than the other and as 
a result Astrid paid little attention to others. She thought back to 
the boy who had pushed her out of the way of that bus four years 
earlier at the cost of having his leg crushed under its tire, she 
should've worked to be like him and Hiccup, putting others safety 
first. It was going to take time but she vowed to better herself to 
be like them, and the first step was helping Hiccup. Maybe she could 
even be a friend to him, which could help her learn to help others 
while he could become more popular than just the boy whose spirit 
ignited late and fought off four guys. 



"So you just jumped in help him without thinking about it? You didn't 
need to go meet with friends or anything?" 


Hiccup snorted softly, "The only friends I have are either off in 
college, live in the Bog or my peta€ i " With that he left before she 
could say anything. She watched him walk away, any trace of pain 
gone, likely from the accelerated healing ones dragon spirit grants 
them. She was aware he wasn't exactly well liked within the school, 
but she thought he had to have some friends from before he thought he 
didn't have a dragon spirit. She reminded herself that he did 
technically; they were just in some college and living in the Bog 
which was a three hour drive away, all that left was his pet. Well 
Astrid resolved to change that, she heard that Hiccup was joinging 
training now that his spirit ignited and tomorrow was hand to hand 
combat practice, so she was going to partner with Hiccup and start 
building a friendship with him, after all now that he had a spirit he 
shouldn't be treated like a leper anymore. 

The next day the students filed into the arena and waited as Gobber 
was using a small touch screen at the entrance which converted the 
arena into whatever design it needed for that days lesson, today it 
was raising wooden dividers creating a number of small alcoves. 

"Today is about hand to hand combat! Oh sure yer spirit should be 
your main line of defense, but sometimes ye can't use it, like if you 
burn out of DSE before the fight is ov ' r . Now as you lot should know, 
a person's dragon spirit influences the way they fight. Like the 
Gronckle fer example, they can take a lickin' and then deliver a 
strong hit, but they tend ta be rather slow. Now, I want you to pair 
up and take a stall to spar in, nothing too rough since everyone 
learns at different rates." Astrid' s first instinct was to pair with 
Hiccup, to her knowledge he still wasn't sure what dragon spirit he 
had, and he'd have to manifest it in dragon form before he could use 
the fighting style that one got from it. 

However as she turned to look for him she found the large form of 
Fishlegs in front of her. "Hey Astrid, I was wondering if you'd be my 
partner today. Everyone else would spend the whole lesson as an 
excuse to just beat on me and I know you're not like that." He asked 
with big doe eyes, Astrid opened her mouth to explain she already had 
a partner in mind when she caught a glimpse of Hiccup, in a headlock 
from Snotlout being dragged to one of the stalls. With a sigh she 
looked to her chubby yet soft hearted friend and nodded, being sure 
to take the stall next to the cousins so she could help Hiccup when 
things inevitable got out of hand. 

The lesson had been moving somewhat slowly, most students were more 
than eager to fight and that lead to Gobber shouting at them, and 
Hiccup was claiming he didn't remember how to ignite his spirit. It 

wasn't uncommon for people to have difficultly figuring it out after 

the first time which is beyond their control, but Astrid would've 
have thought he'd be practicing all week in order to at least ignite 
it at will. Gobber was giving Hiccup some pointers on how to ignite 
his spirit when the tablet at the entrance started beeping, he ambled 
over to it and tapped the screen a few times before dragging his 
meaty hand over his face and addressed the class again. "Alright 
class, I ' ave to take care of something in the front office. I'll be 

gone fer a bit, but I want ya all to keep with the lesson, and no 

funny business." He said and glared at the twins for the last 
bit . 



Tuff leaned over to his sister, "Why does he always look at us when 
he says that?" 


With that Gobber left up that ramp and the students either resumed 
sparring or flopped down to rest for a bit, Fishlegs was in the later 
group. Astrid leaned on the wooden wall beside him, deep in thought, 
so her plan to get to know Hiccup didn't really pan out like she had 
hoped, but she wasn't one to give up. She was going to The Dragon's 
Den with the twins and Fishlegs after training, maybe he'd like to 
join them? It worked for her anyway, since she and Ruff worked as 
waitresses there after school anyway, she wondered if Hiccup had a 
job, if not she could probably convince the manager to hire him on as 
a bus boy. Her thoughts were disturbed when she heard and loud thump 
and the wall she was leaning against lurched forward slightly. 

She knew it was the wall she and Fishlegs shared with Hiccup and 
Snotlout, she walked around to see what was going on and found Hiccup 
being held against it by his cousin. "Come on Harvey, I know you can 
ignite it. You just don't want to because you know I'll beat your ass 
just like always, I mean not everyone can stand up to a Monstrous 
Nightmare's strength." 

"If I admit it will you let me go? Samuel?" Hiccup retorted, Astrid 
had to admit he knew which button to press. Snotlout hated to be 
called by his real name, nicknames were everything once your dragon 
spirit ignited, and Hiccup got his for being seen as a mistake for 
not having his for so long. Astrid and Heather were the only ones who 
didn't have one, but then again her name meant Divine Beauty so she 
really didn't need one. Snotlout grit his teeth and brought his fist 
back to punch the taller teen, but then stopped and seemed to get 
another idea. He released his cousin and shoved him to the other side 
of the stall. 

"Just ignite your stupid spirit already so I can thrash you properly 
Hiccup." He sneered as the orange spirit energy around him took the 
form of a Monstrous Nightmare. While manifested in dragon form the 
user can manipulate their energy to do things that the real dragon 
was able to do, including breathe fire. Hiccup regained his footing 
but still did not ignite his spirit; in fact he didn't even try as 
far as Astrid could tell. The commotion started to catch the 
attention of the other students how were now gathering to watch the 
scene, normally someone manifests their dragon spirit for only a few 
seconds unless they needed it for extended battle or they were 
injured and couldn't fight themselves. Apparently Snotlout was 
planning on using his dragon spirit to try and coax Hiccup into using 
his own, but the boy still made no move to ignite his, instead 
focusing on the shorter boy standing under the spirit glaring at 
him . 

After a tense minute of staring at each other, Snotlout got tried of 
waiting. His spirit reared its head back and spewed flame at Hiccup, 
who managed to jump towards the back wall and away from the other 
students. Snotlout 's spirit followed him, still spitting fire after 
him just far enough behind to keep from seriously hurting him, but 
close enough for him to feel the heat and keep moving. Just as Hiccup 
was attempting to get around it, the dragon spirit's tail flicked out 
and hit him smack dap in the middle of his chest, Astrid and several 
other students cringed as he was sent flying through the wooden 
barrier into the next stall. Fishlegs had still been resting against 
the wall, ignoring Snotlout had become well practiced by him and was 



sent rolling along when Hiccup burst through and they ended up on the 
other side of the small enclosure. 

This seemed to snap Astrid out of her daze and she sprung into 
action, running to the larger boy and trying to help him up while he 
flailed about trying to meet the same goal, only to end up getting 
pinned beneath him and still pushing. She saw Hiccup stagger to his 
feet and the wall he came through burst into pieces as Snotlout's 
Spirit came after him, "Come on. Hiccup, scared of a wittle fire?" 

The bully asked in a mocking baby tone. The spirit reared its head 
back once more; Astrid saw Hiccup's head snap to where she and 
Fishlegs were still struggling to get him on his feet and then back 
to where the dragon spirit was building up its fire. Just like the 
week before Hiccup was jumped in between them and the fire as the 
Nightmare spirit let loosed the flames, this time his DSE igniting 
and burning dark blue as it did the first time. Unlike the first time 
however, Astrid knew that he wasn't doing it for any reason other 
than so no one will get hurt unless it's him, and with his spirit 
ignited he is as resistant to fire as any dragon. 

Suddenly, Hiccup's spirit energy began to take shape. With the fire 
barreling towards them Astrid couldn't make out what shape it was, 
but she did manage to see wings before she was forced to look away to 
relieve the burning in her eyes. She wanted to look again, but the 
fire would just obscure her vision again, with luck if Hiccup 
accepted her invitation to The Dragon's Den after training he would 
tell her what dragon spirit he had, and she owe him a milkshake for 
doing this again. She could hear the flapping of powerful wings and 
the flames dispersed as the wind created redirected it from them, but 
when she looked at Hiccup again the dragon form was gone. Hiccup 
however had his energy burning around him. He glanced over his 
shoulder to make sure the two behind him were ok; Astrid gave him a 
small nod, knowing what he was asking without words, returning his 
attention to his cousin Hiccup took one step forward. 

"Well well, look how finally decided to- oof" Snotlout started to say 
but was cut off by Hiccup's fist finding his gut. 

"Are you crazy or just plain stupid Snotlout? On second thought, 
don't answer that, I already know you're just that stupid." Hiccup 
said as he glared down at his chief tormentor who gave him a confused 
look, whether from Hiccup actually punching or not knowing what he 
was talking about Astrid didn't know. "You put Astrid and Fishlegs in 
danger with that stupid stunt, and all so I would ignite my spirit? 
Well congrats, it's ignited, and I'm gonna make sure you regret it." 
Without another word Hiccup brought his fist down on Snotlout again, 
with enough force that the stout teen slid back from the 
impact . 

After the second hit Snotlout seemed to become aware that he was in a 
bit of trouble, and chose to put Hiccup on the defensive. He charged 
and swung his arm at his cousin, only for it to be blocked by a 
scrawny arm, he tried to kick his other side, but a metal leg met his 
own. Despite being the one attacking, Snotlout was moving backwards 
towards the concrete wall and Hiccup never wavered in his stride, the 
look of determination prevalent in his eyes once again. When Snotlout 
jumped back to put some distance between himself and Hiccup to catch 
his breath, the auburn hair teen acted. 


He was on Snotlout in an instant, using the same speed he had used 



against the three boys who worked with Dagur and had landed several 
punches before anyone even realized. Snotlout tried feebly to block 
the hits, but Hiccup either struck too fast or too hard for him to do 
so effectively, if he hadn't literally asked for this and wasn't such 
a pain in the neck Astrid might feel sorry for him. 

Hiccup delivered another kick with his good leg to Snot's midsection 
and he met the outer wall when Gobber hobbled back into the arena and 
witnessed the brawl that had broken out in his absence between his 
mild mannered god son and the class beef head. "What in the name of 
Thor is going on here?" Most of the students heard this and returned 
to their stalls, however the two boys didn't move. Astrid finally 
managed to get Fishlegs on his feet and off her moving to watch the 
scene unfold before her, she realized Snotlout was down but Hiccup 
didn't seem to have any intention of stopping. Then she noticed that 
his spirit was more outlining him than burning around him as a whole 
like it should, another common occurrence for those who are 
inexperienced using their dragon spirit energy: dragon mind. Hiccup 
had only used his dragon spirit twice now and as a result the mind of 
the dragon his spirit claimed was now running things and making 
Hiccup act more like a feral dog than a pissed off 
teenager . 

"Snotlout wanted Hiccup to ignite his spirit and almost ended up 
barbequing Fishlegs and Astrid." Ruffnut answered while still 
watching as Hiccup walked towards the other teen still prone against 
the wall. 

"Alright then, tha ' s enough now Hiccup." Gobber said, waving his arm 
to signal the boy to stop. He either didn't hear or didn't care as he 
continued to his movements, fists clenched and twitching ever so 
slightly. "Hiccup, I said tha ' s enough! Now knock it off!" Again 
there was no response was given, and Hiccup now stood over his cousin 
drawing his fist back. 

The energy around Hiccup's fist flared as it reached its apex, Astrid 
knew that was a strike meant to finish an opponent, she'd seen her 
uncle Finn use it on criminals before. She had to do something. 

Hiccup might have wanted to give Snotlout a good pounding for his 
stupid stunt, but he surely didn't want him dead. Unfortunately even 
with the speed of a Deadly Nadder there was no way she could reach 
them before he brought his fist down on Snotlout. Hiccup's fist 
started moving back towards its target, when she did the only thing 
that could reach him in time. 

"HICCUP ! " 

Snotlout opened his eyes and found his cousin's fist hovering right 
in front of his face by mere inches, Astrid had shouted Hiccup's name 
and he stopped before it buried itself in his face. There was 
absolute silence in the arena save for Hiccup's labored breathing as 
his spirit energy died down, he didn't move from the position of his 
almost punch, the only indication he was aware of what he had nearly 
done was the shaking in his still clenched fist. 

Astrid approached the two carefully, when she reached them she 
brought her hand up and rested it on Hiccup's forearm gently, 
snapping him out of his frozen state. He looked at her with wide eyes 
that pleaded for her not to hate him for what he'd done; somehow she 
received the request despite barely knowing him and offered a small 



kind smile. "Come on Hiccup, let Snotlout up and let's get you out of 
here." She said kindly and pulled him back a few steps allowing the 
shorter teen to stand. 

"Right then, why don't we jus' call it a day?" Gobber said while 
rubbing the back of his neck, "Oh! Also due to Damian ' sa€ | impromptu 
lesson last week we will be havin' classes twice a week from now on 
so I'll see you lot Wednesday after class. We'll be moving to dragon 
class arts so there will some dragon class experts coming to help you 
learn." The students nodded as did Astrid who still held Hiccup's arm 
while leading him to the entrance. The Twins and Fishlegs caught up 
with the pair outside before Hiccup spoke. 

"Thank you Astrid, I don't know what I would have done if you hadn't 
snapped me out of it back there." 

"It's ok Hiccup, you just need to practice at controlling your dragon 
spirit is all. Why don't you join us for shakes at The Dragon's Den 
and try to forget what happened? And if you want I'm sure we can help 
you with staying on top of your dragon spirits power." Astrid 
responded kindly. Hiccup looked around at the other teens, Fishlegs 
nodded happily and the twins gave him thumbs up before head butting 
each other for some odd reason. His gaze fell back on the blonde and 
nodded with a small lopsided smile. 

"I'd like that." 


3 . Chapter 3 
Chapter 3 

Dragon Class Arts! 

Hiccup was actually glad he accepted Astrid' s invitation to The 
Dragon's Den, he was having a good time with other people for once. 

He was sitting between her and Fishlegs while listening to the twins 
bicker about which of them had their spirit ignite first (Astrid had 
kindly explained they'd ignited at the same time upon seeing the 
confusion on Hiccup's face.) and taking a long draw from his 
milkshake. Fishlegs had spent half the walk to their vehicles in the 
school parking lot explaining ways to keep his DSE under control 
without having to be constantly thinking about it in situations where 
it's use was required and spent most of their time at the restaurant 
sharing fun facts about the dragon spirits they all had. "Actually, 
you had to manifest your spirit into a dragon back in the arena 
Hiccup. What was it?" The blonde boy asked, effectively silencing the 
twin's bickering and drawing everyone's attention to him. 

Hiccup chuckled and nervously rubbed the back of his neck, "Sorry 
Fishlegs, but I wasn't really thinking about it at the time. I was 
more worried about you and Astrid getting charbroiled so I didn't pay 
attention to what dragon I manifested at the time." 

Astrid placed a reassuring hand on his shoulder and offered a smile, 
"Don't worry Hiccup, there'll be plenty of other chances for you to 
figure it out. After all we're learning dragon class arts next week 
and you have to know your dragon spirit in order to use them. I 
personally can't wait to start throwing around Nadder spines when 
Snotlout tries hitting on me." The others laughed and began talking 



about what they look forward to doing with their dragon abilities 
once they've learned how to use them properly and only Astrid noticed 
Hiccup keeping quiet, she opened her mouth to say something when her 
phone buzzed in her pocket. It was a reminder she set earlier to get 
ready for work. "Damn, Ruff we need to head into the back and get 
changed, out shifts start in twenty minutes." 

The girls waved and left, the boys sat a little longer and talked a 
little more. Hiccup found Fishlegs and Tuffnut both enjoyed reading 
comics. Tuff being a casual reader whereas Fish was a bit more 
immersed in it, he wondered aloud why no one had used their dragon 
spirit to fight evil before. That spawned a discussion of the 
military using their spirits to fight in wars since guns have proven 
less than effective against dragon spirits and those wielding them, 
at best they injury the person but killing them was incredibly 
difficult. Tuff even read about a man with a Rumblehorn spirit being 
shot in the head at point blank range and having a mild itch where 
the bullet hit. "Well I hear that the Treacher Corporation has been 
developing a weapon to channel and increase the power of someone's 
DSE for the military, so maybe that will help someday." Fishlegs 
piped up. Hiccup cringed slightly at that. Most people tend to forget 
that in addition to being the governor his father also was the 
founder and CEO of Vast Enterprises and was Treacher Corps biggest 
competitor, of course most people forget that that Governor Gerald 
Haddock is Hiccup's father. 

About a half hour later Hiccup checked the time on his phone and 
decided he had to leave, when Toothless didn't get a steak he became 
less than pleasant to be around. He bid the other boys farewell and 
made for the door, thinking that maybe he could even eat lunch with 
them at school if things kept going the way they were, these thoughts 
were interrupted however when he was walking by the ally behind The 
Dragon's Den and someone yanked him by the back of his hoodie. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Astrid was always a hard worker and always had a smile on her 
face when interacting with customers, but today she was distracted. 
Despite never really spending time with Hiccup before, he seemed to 
meld with everyone in their group rather easily, he knew comics and 
video games like other guys to connect with Tuff and Fish enough to 
talk for who knows how long, and even told Ruffnut how he 
accidentally caused an explosion with enough clarity that Astrid 
wondered if it was in fact an accident. As for Astrid herself, he 
wasn't really into sports or martial arts so they seemed didn't have 
anything definitive to connect over, but she still felt as if he 
belonged in her circle of friends and after she and Ruff left the 
boys the taller girl revealed she thought the same. These things were 
mulling around in her brain when the manager of the restaurant, known 
as Mulch called out to her. "Astrid, would you mind taking the 
garbage out to the dumpster in the back? You look like you could use 
a little fresh air." She smiled and went to gather the trash, she 
always liked that Mulch cared about his employees like family, even 
his lifelong best friend after he was in an accident before she was 
born and rendered partially brain dead. Mulch gave him a job working 
the grill and didn't fuss over the bucket the man chose to wear on 
his head, earning him the name Bucket from the rest of the 
crew . <p> 


As she approached the back door that lead to the alley where the 



dumpster was, she heard a rather loud crashing sound, one usually 
coincided with something or someone being thrown into the dumpster 
instead of inside it. Knowing Mulch has a strict policy against 
violence, Astrid cracked the door opening in order to see what was 
going on outside so she'd know if she could throw out the trash or 
wait until whatever was going on to pass. She did not expect to see 
Hiccup leaning against the metal dumpster rubbing the back of his 
head . 

Before she could open the door someone stepped into her line of 
sight, a boy she recognized from the day before when Hiccup took the 
younger boy's place and let Snotlout beat him. "Come on Hiccup, you 
got lucky back at school when you were taken by dragon mind, I won't 
be taken by surprise this time so light it up." Snotlout 's voice came 
from somewhere behind the metal door, Astrid swore internally, of 
course he would do something this stupid after nearly getting killed. 
She saw Hiccup stand back up and dust off his hoodie before looking 
at where she guessed his cousin was standing. 

"Snotlout, I really don't want to do this right now; can't you wait 
til tomorrow when you've actually recovered? That limp isn't doing 
you any favors." Hiccup tried to reason, Astrid snorted knowing it 
was fruitless but had to respect his willingness to try and talk his 
way out of the situation. Had she been in his position she'd have 
ignited and wailed on Snotlout and his backup by now, but Hiccup was 
cut from a different cloth and seemed to prefer the diplomatic route, 
he should consider a career in politics. 

"No can do cuz, you embarrassed me in front of the entire class and 
even Astrid-" 

"Whom you almost killed before I did anything." Hiccup cut him off 
sarcastically, had Astrid not basically been eavesdropping she would 
have laughed. 

"And now I have to repay you in kind." Astrid heard three sudden 
ignitions of DSE, which meant Snot had brought at least two other 
boys with him. "Now ignite you're spirit or we're going to beat you 
until you do or have to go to the hospital, maybe make your right leg 
match you left. Then maybe I'll go tell everyone how you lost-" 

The sudden DSE blast that sent the other two boys flying out of the 
alleyway left Hiccup's hands so quickly Astrid barely had time to 
process that Hiccup's spirit was now burning around him and was now 
aiming a third blast at Snotlout. "You may know how I lost my foot 
Samuel, but if you ever dream of telling anyone then I will see to it 
that video of you dressing up like Britney Spears and dancing to her 
songs in your room when we were 8 finds its way onto the school 
website. I think the school paper would love to get a quote about 
that wouldn't they?" Hiccup threatened, his voice dripping with 
seriousness. Astrid couldn't stop the snort of laughter this time but 
luckily both boys in the alley were too busy glaring at each other to 
notice. The sound of a dragon spirit extinguishing was heard followed 
by Hiccup lowering his left hand, but keeping his spirit burning 
until she guessed Snotlout left. To her great surprise he seemed to 
do so without a word. Hiccup readjusted his clothes and patted 
himself down to get rid of any excess dust or filth and left as well, 
once she felt he was gone she threw the trash and went to find Ruff, 
she would love to hear about Snot's hobby as a kid. 



Hiccup walked back to the school where he had left his mood of 
transportation, the others had all piled into two cars, Astrid's and 
Tuffnut's, and insisted he ride with them. As he entered the school 
parking lot and made his way behind the auto shop class he couldn't 
shake the feeling someone had been watching him in the alley behind 
The Dragon's Den, and even though he had left and the feeling was 
gone now it still bothered him. He had used his spirit and Snotlout 
had almost blurted one of his most closely guarded secrets, 
thankfully Hiccup was smart enough to have hung onto that video file 
all this time, just in case. 

Pulling the tarp revealed the motorcycle Hiccup had built over the 
course of a year while working in Gobber's shop, he'd found the frame 
for it when he accompanied the large man to a dump and had bought it 
cheap since he'd have to build the engine and everything else for it 
over time. He and Gobber had even designed a stirrup for his fake leg 
to hook into, the familiar click let him know he was secure; he put 
on his black helmet and jacket then revved the engine to life before 
pulling out into empty parking lot and towards his home. His mother 
would start to worry if it got dark before he got home and even 
though it was the truth, saying he was out with friends wouldn't be 
believed even if he had a dragon spirit now. There was also the 
matter of sneaking off to visit Toothless in the small cove located 
in the woods behind his family's house, his best friend would 
probably get two steaks for having to wait longer than usual to see 
him today. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Astrid looked around the arena while the students waited for 
Gobber to show up with the other dragon class experts who were to 
help teach them how to use their dragon class arts today, but Astrid 
noticed the distinct lack of one auburn haired lanky teen who has yet 
to tell her what dragon his spirit is. Things had been good since 
that first trip the The Dragon's Den together with the others; Hiccup 
had even started joining them at lunch, after Astrid dragged him over 
to their table on Monday. But Hiccup was nowhere to be seen and no 
that they were getting to know each other that was suddenly very odd 
to Astrid, barring the previous week when he was afraid she was going 
to beat him up. Astrid was roused from her thought when Gobber and 
the experts came in and their teacher began barking 
instructions . <p> 

"Alrite class, today we're learnin' dragon class arts. The school has 
arranged to have experts in each class of dragon come in to help yeh 
learn since each class differs, find the person hold the class of 
your dragon spirit and join them, they will then take yeh to a place 
suited to train." Gobber held up a sign with the Boulder class symbol 
on it, and students began to file towards the different experts and 
form groups. Astrid spotted her 'expert' holding up the Tracker class 
symbol but made her way to Gobber, she learned he and Hiccup were 
close outside of the school and Hiccup's part time job at his auto 
shop and figured he'd know why her new friend wasn't here. 

He turned around when she tapped his shoulder and offered her a smile 
showing off the stone he had in place of one of his teeth. Hiccup had 
said it was a Scottish thing and she didn't question it. "Hey Gobber, 
I was wondering if you knew where Hiccup was. It's not really like 
him to skip a class and dragon training is mandatory soa€ | " she 
trailed off when he raised a bushy eyebrow and grinned in a way that 



seemed more like a proud family member than a teacher. 


"I'm afraid he won't be here today lass. Hiccup admitted to using his 
dragon spirit outside of class and you know the rules: no using your 
dragon spirit unless absolutely necessary. He'll be sitting out today 
and have to make it up on Friday when he comes back. But I believe 
he's putting in extra time in the shop if ye wan' to stop by after 
training." He winked at her and she immediately felt heat rise to her 
face and nodded stiffly before quickly leaving to join the Tracker 
class group. She caught up to them as they entered a small wooded 
area where targets were hanging from the trees and the instructor was 
just introducing himself. 

"Hello everyone..." He started in a British accent, "I am Eret, Son 
of Eret. I know it sounds strange to you all but its quite common 
where I come from." The students had a laugh and Heather tossed her 
hair back in a flirty manner, "Anyway I'll be helping you all with 
your Tracker class dragon spirits. If I'm not mistaken you all have 
Deadly Nadder spirits which will make this a pretty quick lesson." 
Eret scanned the group as if he were looking for someone in 
particular, his eyes settled on Astrid for a split second longer than 
the rest but ultimately moved on without finding whatever or whoever 
he was looking for. 

"Alright, using your dragon class art is rather simple actually, you 
simply need to call out your class, your dragon, and finally you'll 
know the dragon ability you'll use. Observe." He turned towards a 
wooden target hanging about twenty feet away. "Tracker class. 
Rumblehorn. Fireball shot!" He cried as a fireball formed in his 
hands and flew at the practice dummy which erupted in flames as it 
swung back from the force of the impact. All the students, Astrid 
included, started talking animatedly as their excitement to use their 
only dragon ability bubbled to the surface, but Eret turned to them 
and held his hands in order to recall their attention. "Now after 
you've used your dragon class art for the first time you will receive 
your class mark, " He tugged his shirt by the collar to reveal a green 
Tracker class symbol on his left pectoral muscle, "You'll feel a 
slight warming sensation somewhere on your body as it appears, we 
have no idea where it will appear until it does, but it's normally 
nowhere inappropriate. Now lets get started shall we?" 

The students in Astrid' s group formed up quickly and started using 
their class art which was the basic fire ability called Magnesium 
Burn, so far Heather had done the best managing to hit the furthest 
target on her first try, but Astrid hadn't gone yet and knew she was 
going to do better. Those who had already gone were currently showing 
off their new class marks, most being somewhere on their torso, but 
Heather's had appeared on the outer side of her left thigh just below 
her short shorts. Astrid finally came to the front of the line they'd 
formed and stood beside Eret, upon the closer space between them she 
could tell her was only about four or five years older then the rest 
of them, to be considered an expert at his age meant he had to be 
extremely talented with his spirit. "Alright, Astrid is it? You need 
me to go over anything again before you give this a try?" He asked 
looking her up and down in a way that Astrid recognized, he was 
checking her out, he instantly became an older Snotlout in her eyes 
and she scoffed. 

"I can handle it, thanks." She said and turned to the group of 
targets, "Tracker class. Deadley Naddera€ ! " she was about to call out 



'Magnesium Burn' like all the other students before her, but she felt 
something inside her that urged her to say something else. "a€| Spine 
Shot!" instantly her arms were cover in thick spines that fired off 
when she swung them in the direction of the targets, impaling every 
single target with at least two spines. Everyone in the Tracker class 
group fell silent and looked from Astrid, to the targets and back 
again, Astrid merely shrugged with a smile and joined those who had 
gone while rubbing her left hand. The itch continued to annoy her 
until she looked at the offending appendage and found a light azure 
blue Tracker class mark there for all to see. 

"Well then, I believe that's all of youa€ i " Eret said finally seeming 
to have recovered from Astrid using the more difficult of the 
Nadder's class art. "You're all free to go, remember to practice your 
dragon class art but do so wisely and away from others who could get 
hurt." The students gathered themselves and left, Astrid herself 
gathered her things and noticed out of the corner of her eye that 
Eret was still checking her out and started walking towards her 
causing her to hurry off to her car and drive off in the direction of 
Gobber's auto shop, she was in no mood to have another Snotlout in 
her life. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup was grateful for two things this afternoon, the first was 
that Gobber's auto shop was located on the outskirts of town near the 
woods and the second was that he was the only one in the shop for the 
next few hours. Because of these Hiccup was able to let Toothless 
lounge in the back with him for a change, his furry best friend was 
happily dozing at his feet while he was changing the oil for his bike 
with his metal leg pinned under two large black paws. Hiccup had 
missed dragon training today because he had come clean to Gobber 
about the incident with Snotlout after the previous lesson and as a 
result spent his afternoon in the company of his secret 
pet . <p> 

After he finished working on his motorcycle and convinced Toothless 
to let him up with a promise of an extra steak. Hiccup cleaned his 
hands enough so the oil wouldn't smudge his home work but left dark 
streaks on his arms, he liked the feeling of having accomplished 
something that accompanied his hands being dirty. Toothless stalked 
off around the back of the shop outside lay in the sun for a bit 
while Hiccup did his homework and wasn't able to be used as a 
comfortable pillow, just as he was wrapping up the last of his math 
work the bell at the front desk was rung. "I'll be right up!" He 
called poking his head out the back door to find Toothless sleeping 
lazily lying in the grass; he turned back and went up front. The 
familiar blonde hair tied in its ever present braid was all he needed 
to recognize the girl leaning on her back against the counter, 
"Astrid? What brings you by, your car need a tune up or 
something? " 

The girl in question turned around and flashed him a small smile that 
made Hiccup feel invincible, "No nothing like that, I just noticed 
you weren't in dragon training today and thought I come offer to help 
you catch up a bit if you'd like." Hiccup smiled back at her and 
motioned for her to follow him into the back, where they sat and she 
told him the basics of what he needed to know and then showed off her 
new class mark on her left hand which he found very interesting. The 
two had been chatting for nearly twenty minutes when suddenly 



Astird's eyes widened in panic and her body stiffened, "Hiccupa€|" 
she said in a small voice as if he would run or attack if she spoke 
any louder, "Don't freak out but there is a panther standing in the 
back doorway. If we time it right I might be able to scare it off 
with my dragon class art." 

To her complete and utter shock Hiccup stood up and turned to the big 
cat and calmly approached it. "Actually he's a black leopard," he 
reached his hand out and scratched the creature behind the ear and it 
leaned into his hand and started purring loudly, "Astird this is 
Toothless, Toothlessa€| Astrid." Hiccup gestured to each as he 
performed the introductions; the leopard spared the girl a glance 
before nuzzling his large head in Hiccup's hand once again. "He 
probably just heard us talking and got curious; he was napping out 
back when you came in." Astrid still hadn't moved from the chair 
Hiccup had kindly cleared for her and was staring at them with her 
jaw agape, here was this scrawny boy she was just getting to know and 
he was petting a predator like it was a common house cat, a house cat 
that had a red bandage around it's left hind leg, she noticed. 

"What happened to his leg?" Hiccup followed her gaze to the bright 
red cloth wrapped around his friend's leg and smiled softly to 
himself as Toothless stalked towards and sniffed at Astrid who 
recoiled slightly in her chair as he got close. 

"Relax Astrid, he isn't going to hurt you, he just wants to get to 
know you a bit. Try letting him sniff your hand, if he likes you then 

he'll push his nose against it, if not he'll just ignore you." Astrid 

closed her eyes and held her hand out and after a few second left a 
cold wet nose pressed into her palm, when she opened her eyes she was 
amazed to see that Hiccup was right and the big cat currently 
starting to rub his head in her hand like any normal cat would. "I 
found him in the woods behind my house; he was caught in bear trap 
and was lashing out at everything for while. It took me a while to 
get near him and even longer until he would let me close enough to 
his leg to examine the trap but I eventually brought him a few raw 

steaks and got the trap off him while he ate them. After that he was 

too injured to really go anywhere on his own so I made him a splint 
in my family's garage and wrapped his leg in the only thing I had 
which was my red shirt, after that we bonded and now he's rather fond 
of just having it around his leg even though he doesn't need it." 
Astrid was so enraptured by his story that she had stopped paying 
attention to Toothless who chose that moment to put his front paws on 
her lap and nuzzle her head with his own. 

"Why Toothless though? From where I'm sitting he seems to have rather 
sharp teeth." 

"Oh well that comes from when I got him free, he cornered me against 
a rock and bit at my arm. But he did it gently I didn't feel any of 
his teeth, and the thought sorta stuck as his name. Besides he seems 
to like it don't you bud?" The jet black feline let out another loud 
purr before Hiccup pulled a steak out of a cooler under his desk and 
tossed it to Toothless who caught it in his mouth and slunk outside 
to eat it happily. Hiccup smiled at where his friend had just left 
and then frowned to himself, "Astrid, can I trust you not to tell 
anyone about Toothless? If anyone found out about him he'd likely be 
put down living so close to people." Astrid was slightly taken aback 
by his sudden change in tone, until he asked her he had been happy 
and more confident than she had seen him since the day Dagur had 



shown up in dragon training, but she nodded and promised to keep 
Toothless a secret as long as he didn't mind her visiting him 
occasionally . 

The sound of Toothless roaring interrupted the smiles they were 
sharing followed quickly by a heavy thud. The teens quickly ran 
outside to see a large man in an animal control uniform dragging an 
unconscious Toothless towards a large white van. "Toothless!" Hiccup 
cried as the man shut the doors and climbed in the driver's side door 
and drove off without bothering to address the young adults. Hiccup 
would've tried to run the van down had Astrid not grabbed his 
arm . 

"Hiccup, you'll never catch them like that. Come on we'll take my car 
and follow them, maybe we can explain that he isn't 
dangerous . " 

Hiccup shook his head and hurriedly walked back into the garage, "No 
we can't Astrid, Toothless is the same black leopard that escaped 
from the local zoo just over two years ago, he's already considered 
dangerous and they'll euthanize him as soon as they get there." He 
picked up his black jacket and a helmet, putting them on before he 
grabbed his keys. "The only way for me to help Toothless right now is 
to stop that van and get him out of there." Astrid gave him an 
incredulous look. 

"Hiccup that's illegal, you're talking about breaking the law to 
what? To protect your pet leopard are you serious?" Astrid tried to 
reason with him, sure Toothless was not what she had first thought 
and was even friendly and adorable but he wasn't worth going to jail 
for was he? 

Hiccup turned to face her, the same look of determination that he 
held on the first day of dragon training returned and he looked her 
dead in the eyes. "Yes." He turned back around and threw a carp off a 
sleek black motorcycle with red streaks on the sides, it was custom 
built and looked rather fast, Astrid however was still recovering 
from the shock of what he was willing to do for the large 
cat . 

"Oka€ | " She started, "So what do we do?" She looked around and found 
another helmet and put it on as she joined Hiccup beside the bike, he 
looked at her with a raised eyebrow and she offered a small smile, "I 
can't let you do something this stupid without some back up can 

I ? " 


Hiccup gave her a lopsided grin that seemed like his trademark and 
swung his left leg over motorcycle and clipped his leg into place 
before offering her his hand, "Well I was planning to forego stupid 
and head straight for something crazy, but I'll gladly take the help 
if you're still offering." Years later Astrid would know why, but in 
the moment she had no idea what drove her to take his hand and swing 
her leg over and join him on the motorcycle. "Hang on tight." Hiccup 
said before slapping the visor on his helmet down and revving the 
engine to life, speeding out of the shop prompting Astrid to wrap her 
arms tightly around his midsection. 

Despite his lanky build and thing frame, Astrid couldn't help but 
admire the small barely defined muscle that was present under 
Hiccup's shirt that she was currently clinging to. She and Ruffnut 



had discussed whether or not he could drive a vehicle without his 
left foot, but they hadn't even considered the idea of him riding a 
motorcycle, so she was understandably surprised when she found 
herself on the back of one with him and even more surprised that he 
could drive it so skillfully. They were weaving in and out between 
cars as they closed the distance the animal control van just as they 
reached downtown when Hiccup spoke to her again, she had to lean 
close to hear him through his helmet and over the wind whipping at 
their faces. "I'm gonna whip around front of him and then you'll need 
to either melt the engine, or pierce it with that spine shot you were 
bragging about earlier, ok?" she nodded her understanding as he 
shifted his left leg and they put on another burst of speed. Astrid 
was going to have to use a class art, which meant using her hands, so 
fighting the heat that rose to her face she wrapped her legs around 
him even tighter than her arms had been and prepared to stop the van 
without harming the driver. 

Just as he said Hiccup sped just past the van and then turned 
sharply, giving her line of sight to fire. "Tracker class. Deadly 
Nadder. Magnesium burn!" she called out and her hands fired a bright 
shower of flame that hit the grill of the van dead center and caused 
smoke to emanate from beneath the hood. The van slowed and pulled to 
the side of the road, and Hiccup followed ahead of it, all the while 
Astrid was thankful the helmets had visors covering their faces so no 
one could identify them for their criminal acts. Through the smoke 
they could hear the van's door open and slam shut and coughing coming 
from the man who had been driving. 

"You damn kids and your animal rights movements; this creature is 
dangerous and needs to be put down!" He yelled waving his hand in 
front of his face in a poor attempt to clear the air for him to 
breathe. Hiccup dismounted his bike and walked over towards the back 
of the van, ignoring the driver entirely until he reached the doors 
in the back where Toothless was being held. "Hey, you keep the hell 
away from there!" The man yelled again but this time back it up with 
a small controlled DSE blast near Hiccup's feet, "If you try that 
again I won't bother with a warning shot." Hiccup's head turned 
towards the man whose spirit burned a lime green around him with a 
hand poised and ready to fire another blast, even through his helmet 
Astrid could feel the glare coming from the boy. 

"That creature in there is my friend and I'm not about to let you 
kill him just because he scares you. Try and stop me and I'll be 
forced to incapacitate you." Hiccup threatened in a cool tone that 
gave no hint that he wouldn't follow through. 

"Fine then kid, you brought this on yourself. Stoker class. 
Hobblegrunt . Mood fire!" The man released a stream of flames so 
quickly even Hiccup was caught off guard by how quickly he switched 
from talking to attacking and it cost him. The flames hit him on his 
upper right side, burning through his black windbreaker and and 
shirt, sending him hurtling backwards several feet and his helmet 
left his head. Astrid quickly shot more of her own flames but the man 
was ready and met her fire with his own causing them to cancel each 
other out, he was getting ready to fire again when a soft laughing 
was heard from Hiccup. 

He stood slowly, his upper right chest and shoulder exposed from the 
fire but otherwise unhurt. "You take grouchy old man to a new level, 
only other guy I know like that used to work for my old man; a guy 



called Mildew." Hiccup brushed his shoulder and gravel from the 
street fell back to the ground, people who had been walking the 
sidewalks were now standing around and watching the scene unfold 
while others poked their heads out from the various stores and shops. 
"But that doesn't really matter right now, what does is my best 
friend is in the back of your van and I'm not letting you go any 
further with him." As if to agree with the teen a muffled roar came 
from the back of the van, indicating Toothless was now awake and 
unhappy with his current predicament, causing the people on the 
sidewalk to start muttering to each other. Hiccup either didn't 
notice or didn't care as his eye never left the man standing between 
him and his pet. "And since you were so quick to use your dragon 
class art against me and my friend behind you, I guess you just enjoy 
a good fight. So I'll up the ante too." 

Astrid's eyebrows rose at this statement, did Hiccup intent to use 
his spirit against the man? The answer came in the form of his spirit 
igniting around him and his feet parting in a firm stance. The older 
man's was still burning around him, but in comparison to the pressure 
coming off Hiccup's it seemed like a pointless endeavor. Hiccup eyes 
briefly flickered to Astrid before returning to the man, "Strike 
classa€ | " Astrid's breath froze and she was sure she wasn't the only 
one, the animal control guy stiffened visibly; strike class spirits 
were so rare and powerful that just saying them the name caused 
people tense up, and Hiccup was currently trying to bluff about 
having one. "a€| Night FuryaC i " now Astrid knew he was bluffing, 
nobody had a Night Fury Spirit, hell even when dragons were flesh and 
blood creatures only one Viking ever had one, but in the countless 
centuries not a single person had ever had a Night Fury spirit. 
Hiccup's hands became engulfed in blue flame as he spoke the third 
part of performing a dragon class art, "a€| Plasma blast." He stated 
calmly and thrust his left hand forward and the ball of purple-blue 
light flew so quickly that no one had time to register it leaving 
Hiccup's hand until the man blocking his way took a small explosion 
and thrown into the side of his van leaving a large dent in 
it . 

Everyone who had been within earshot of stood in frozen silence as 
Hiccup released Toothless from the van receiving a big cat hug and it 
ran off towards the woods heading to the place he and Hiccup would 
normally spend time together. Astrid still didn't believe it, not 
until a solid black Strike class symbol settled where his right arm 
met his shoulder for all to see. Hiccup seemed unfazed as he lead her 
back to the motorcycle, eased her on and drove back to the auto shop, 
she didn't speak a word until she had returned home and was lying on 
her bed. 

"He has a Night Fury spirita€|" 


4 . Chapter 4 
Chapter 4 

**Wielder of the Night Fury** 

"Astrid! Astrid dear, wake up!" 

The girl in question lurched into a sitting position in her bed; 
she'd had the craziest dream that Hiccup had a Strike Class spirit. 



and not just a Strike Class spirit, but a Night Fury. She shook her 
head. Hiccup having a Night Fury spirit, that's impossible, it was 
determined that Night Fury spirits didn't exist, hell the first 
dragon spirit was the grandchild of the Viking chief who trained a 
real Night Fury dragon and even he had a Nadder, so why would Hiccup 
have it? 

Astrid came down the stairs still in her pj pants and a night shirt 
and putting her hair into a messy braid, her parents where sitting in 
the living room chatting animatedly over cups of coffee, there was 
even a third for her. She picked up the cup and took a sip, a cream 
and two sugars, just the way she liked it. "So what was so urgent you 
had to wake me up almost an hour before I normally get up to go to 
school ? " 

"History has been made my girl." Her father responded and hit play on 
the remote, drawing Astrid' s attention to the TV where a recorded 
news broadcast was playing. She nearly did a spit take when the 
caption 'History in the making: Worlds first Night Fury spirit 
sighted in Berk?' scrolled across the screen. A video was displayed, 
and there was the incident from the day before, which apparently 
hadn't been a crazy dream after all, it played the moment when Hiccup 
was hit by fire before getting up and unleashing his plasma blast of 
the poor man and freeing Toothless, which the camera failed to catch. 
"Isn't that the Haddock boy? The governor's son, right?" Astrid 
nodded dumbly, but her father was looking to his wife for 
confirmation and missed it. Luckily the Astrid on the TV never 
removed her helmet, so her parents were completely oblivious to the 
fact that she had been there. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>" HARVEY ! "<p> 

Said boy groaned as he sat up in his bed, he was familiar with that 
tone from his father. It was the same tone he heard constantly before 
he lost his leg, it meant he'd done something and his father was less 
than pleased about it. He mused at how he was actually less clumsy 
with one foot than with two, the miracles of physical training he 
supposed. He checked the time, he still had an hour before he even 
needed to start getting ready for school, so with a sigh he lazily 
pulled on his jeans and fastened his leg on. Trudging down the stairs 
revealed his father with a stern look on his face, a break from the 
stoic look he normally wears that earned him his nickname. Hiccup had 
always been able to get a reaction from him; usually to something 
related to anger or irritation. Hiccup looked up at his father while 
still rubbing sleep from his eyes, "What's up dad?" 

Hiccup tried to look around the man in an attempt to spot his mother; 
she was usually the peacekeeper between the two when his father 
started to get angry. Unfortunately, it seemed she was upset with him 
too today. "You've been keeping secrets." Stoick said, immediately 
causing Hiccup to start panicking. It must have shown because Stoick 
took a step forward, "Just how long did you think you could hide it 
from your mother and me?" Hiccup's heart rate sky rocketed, how could 
they have found out about Toothless? His father was always too busy 
to watch the news, and his mother didn't care for TV in general, so 
even if the incident yesterday made the headlines they would be in 
the dark for at least a little while. He tried to say something but, 
he just ended up stammering and tripping over his own voice, his 



father must have known he was trying to make an excuse and cut him 
off, "Nothing happens in this town without my knowing about it." 
Hiccup gulped, "Soa€| let's talk about what happened 
yesterdaya€ | " 

"Oh god, dad I am so sorry, I was going to tell both of youa€ | I-I 
just didn't know how- Uh . " Hiccup started but stopped when he heard 
his father chuckling. He looked up to see his mother was also 
stifling a laugh as well and looked between them in confusion. Their 
chuckles soon grew into full blown laughter and Hiccup nervously 
joined them before deciding to risk voicing his thoughts, "You're not 
upset ? " 

"WHAT!? We were hoping for this!" 

"Uha€ | You were?" Hiccup asked even more confused, they were hoping 
he'd befriend a potentially dangerous animal? 

"And believe me, it only gets better! Just wait til you take part in 
a no holds bar sparring match for the first time!" 

"Or when you learn to take flight, there's nothing like it 
son ! " 

Great now his mother is joining in on this, so they apparently are 
still really excited about his dragon spirit. "Ah who who've thought 
it? After the last three years of being the first person to not have 
a spirit and you turn out to have the first Night Fury! It was rough, 
I almost gave up on you, and you were just subconsciously holding out 
on me!" His father said practically oozing happiness; it was almost 
creepy when Hiccup was so used to seeing exasperation on his face. 

But at least Toothless was safe, for now anyway. Speaking of the big 
cat. Hiccup figured he should go check on him before school. 

Wait did his dad just mention that he had a Night Fury spirit? 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Astrid was pissed. Not because Hiccup had a Night Fury spirit, 
but because from the second she walked into the great hall in school 
everyone was talking about Hiccup. Girls were talking about what 
classes they had with him, she overheard one girl mention having 
fourth period science with him when fourth period Hiccup had English 
with her, Astrid just rolled her eyes and moved on. Unfortunately the 
raving wasn't something easily avoided or ignored, many girls 
believed they could date him but didn't know the first thing about 
him, guys talked about being 'bros ' with him when Astrid knew for a 
fact they didn't even know his real name and almost all of the people 
who had bullied him before his spirit ignited bragged about how they 
just got to joke around with him like that, it all made Astrid sick 
and want to punch something or someone. <p> 

And to make matters even more irritating. Hiccup himself was nowhere 
to be seen. He wasn't in either of the classes they shared and other 
than herself and the teachers, none of the people talking about how 
close they were with him even seemed to notice. It was going to take 
some serious self control on Astrid' s part not to impale someone with 
a Nadder Spine, she almost lost it when Heather blatantly told a 
group of girls in their year how she was going to dating him within 
the week, among other far less innocent things that would make the 



Hiccup Astrid knew turn scarlet at just the mention of. Lunch rolled 
around and she found herself at her usual table with the twins, 
Fishlegs and Snotlout, much to her chagrin, and once again no 
Hiccup . 

"Can you believe everyone is buying into this stupid rumor that 
Hiccup has a Night Fury spirit?" Snotlout asked, "I mean come on, 
we've been told since we were kids that the Night Fury was one of the 
most powerful dragons back when they existed. Why would anyone 
believe my scrawny wimp of a cousin has one?" 

"Have you already forgotten how he whipped your tail when you 
attacked him last week?" Astrid asked incredulously, "Besides they 
have video evidence of him using his dragon class art, so it's not 
really a rumor." 

"Please they can alter videos to look like that for almost anyone, 
right Fishlegs?" Snotlout countered while looking to their larger 
friend for some support. Astrid shot him a glared that said 'do not 
encourage this idiot' but Fishlegs clearly didn't get that 
part . 

"Well they can alter video like that yes, but I doubt a news media 
would do that." Fishlegs started, "But statistically speaking there's 
no way Hiccup could have a Night Fury, no one has a Night Fury. That 
said I think if Hiccup did do this he's smarter than to choose a 
dragon like that." Astrid stood so fast it caused the others to 
jump . 

"Ok you know what!? I was there! I saw him use his dragon class art 

and it was a Night Fury! He has the Strike class symbol on his right 

shoulder where it would be covered by his sleeve and he used a Plasma 
Blast attack, go back and watch the news report, he was with another 
person and that was me, I went to see why he missed dragon training 
yesterday and we ended up fighting that guy he blasted!" She snapped, 
realizing her mistake a moment to late. 

The entire great hall had gone silent, everyone one was looking at 
her with wide eyes. The barrage of questions coupled with everyone 
trying to stand next to her at once made Astrid extremely 
uncomfortable, she'd only meant to shut Snot up not alert the entire 
student body that she was friends with the Night Fury spirit wielder. 

The more she tried to push people away the more they'd push towards 

her, it was like for every student she shoved back two more took 
their place. After a minute of being hassled like this Astrid was 
beginning to feel claustrophobic and ignited her spirit to give 
herself some breathing room, it worked well enough as people suddenly 
remembered her reputation for having a short temper if bothered. They 
backed off to give her room to move and parted as she made her way 
out of the lunch room. 

Astrid stormed outside and huffed in annoyance at her schoolmate's 
antics, if Hiccup was subjected to any of that it's no wonder he 
didn't show up for their classes. She noticed a few other students 
sitting on one of the stone benches whispering to each other and 
glancing at her when they thought she wasn't looking and with a scoff 
made her way to the school library's side entrance, knowing it would 
be deserted since everyone had smart phones to access the internet 
whenever they wanted now. 



As expected the library was empty, she half expected to find a layer 
of dust on everything but apparently someone was still cleaning. 
Letting out a frustrated sigh Astrid made her way around the selves 
to one of the tables that were there to be used for studying and/or 
reading, she didn't except to find a boy with auburn hair and a 
missing left foot to already have one of them occupied with his head 
in his hands in a clearly upset manner. She froze and just looked at 
him for a minute; this must be where he'd been hiding all day and 
since no one ever really came in here it really was the perfect 
place, after all she had come in here to avoid the parasites that are 
their fellow students as well didn't she? Hiccup was mumbling 
something to himself and Astrid' s feet moved quietly of their own 
accord until she was close enough to reach out and touch him, she was 
about to do just that when his words stopped her. 

"Stupid. I just had to use my dragon class art; I couldn't just knock 
him out with a DSE blast like any person who has an IQ higher than 
Snotlout." He said to himself, Astrid barely contained a giggle, 
which was strange because she does NOT giggle. "But I wasn't thinking 
straight, that guy had Toothless and Astrid was there anda€ | Oh god 
Astrid. She didn't even speak to me after, just got of the bike when 
we got back and left without so much as a farewell or get lost freak, 
I should've known better!" Hiccup's self admonishment seemed harsh at 
first but Astrid realized that in her shock about learning what his 
dragon spirit was she might have come across as someone who didn't 
want anything to do with him given her competitive nature, after all 
the two top students in dragon training were to have a no holds 
barred sparring match until one gives up or is knocked out and with a 
Strike class spirit Hiccup was a shoo-in to be one of them, the Night 
Fury spirit practically guarantees him victory if a first time dragon 
class art left a trained adult out cold on the street. "And now she's 
probably never going to talk to me again and the others will stay 
with her because she was their friend first and I'll just go back to 
admiring her from across the great hall like every other guy she 
deems unworthy of her attention. I know I never stood a chance with 
her, but I could live with being her friend, right?" Hiccup continued 
yet again, this time bringing a rush of blood to Astrid' s face. Again 
strange because she does NOT blush, yet she did when Gobber had made 
his comment the day before as well, why was she blushing when it came 
to Hiccup? She couldn't have a crush on him could she? She only just 
started to get to know him. Figuring she should stop this before she 
overhears anything else she shouldn't know or cause her to act like 
not Astrid, she placed a hand on his left shoulder. 

Hiccup's head snapped up and whipped around to see Astrid standing 
there causing his eyes to widen to an almost comical size. Astrid 
offered a small smile, "You okay Hiccup? I haven't seen you in 
class . " 

"H-how long have you been standing there?" 

Astrid knew what he was really asking, had she heard what he said? 
Managing to keep the rush of heat from reaching her face, again, 
Astrid gave him a curious look. "I just saw you sitting here just now 
and came over to check on you. Soa€ | you ok?" Hiccup managed to nod 
with a slight gulp while his eyes returned to normal and color 
returned to his face, Astrid gave his shoulder a what she hoped was a 
comforting squeeze and took a seat next to him. "So why are you in 
here? I am because I kinda snapped at Snot for saying the news about 
your dragon spirit was just you trying to get attention and told 



everyone I was there then everyone was trying to get info about you 
like a bunch of vultures." 

Hiccup shifted in his chair before responding, "I guess you could say 
I'm here for similar reasons. Apparently everyone in Berk saw that 
news cast this morning and people were on me the moment I stepped the 
only foot I have through the door." He tried to interject some humor 
about his leg, but it only made Astrid frown and want to punch him in 
the arm for making a stupid joke about it. Hiccup took a deep breath 
and then continued, "On my way to second period Heather literally 
pulled me over to her and tried to make out with me. Not that I have 
anything against her or she isn't pretty but I know it's only because 
of my spirit, no girl would even think about kissing me otherwise." 
Astrid had to fight a third blush in the last five minutes and had 
less success this time, luckily Hiccup was back to looking at the 
table as he spoke. The idea of anyone, especially Heather, trying to 
kiss Hiccup bothered Astrid; a lot more than it should considering 
they were only just friends and the urge to tell Hiccup there was a 
girl out there (because Astrid was currently in the same room and she 
most certainly didn't have a crush on him) that wouldn't care about 
what his dragon spirit was and would be both very happy and very 
lucky to kiss him was strong but she managed to just pat his 
back . 

"Well I'm your friend regardless of what dragon your spirit is. I 
admit I was kinda in shock yesterday and realized I didn't actually 
speak to you after everything. So I'm sorry about that" The lopsided 
smile Hiccup gave her made any residual frustration from being 
swarmed earlier melt away, "So did you check on Toothless after I 
left?" 

The two remained in the library for the remainder of the lunch hour 
and talked. Hiccup told her that he found Toothless in their cove 
after what they now jokingly called the incident and other than being 
slightly more on edge the leopard was fine before they went on to 
make small talk and have a normal conversation like two friends 
would. Their building camaraderie was cut short when the bell rang to 
signal the end of the period, the stood and Astrid wasn't sure if 
Hiccup was just being a gentleman and seeing her out of if he was 
going to try and brave the student body again. "So what do you plan 
to do with about the out peers out there?" She finally 
asked . 

"Justa€| give me until tomorrow. I'll figure something out. I hope" 
Hiccup responded, the sound of his prosthetic sliding on the tile 
implying he had no idea how or what he'll come up with. Astrid raised 
her hand to squeeze his shoulder again and it landed right on top of 
the Strike class symbol, just barely noticeable under his sleeve. The 
instant her hand with her own symbol touched the there was a 
reaction, their symbols started glowing, and both teens felt a 
strange sensation, they both became very warm and their eyes were 
drawn to one another. Neither is sure which moved first, but they 
knew that they were both leaning in. Just when they were close enough 
to feel each other's breath someone bodily crashed into the door 
leading back to the great hall and snapped them out of whatever 
strange trance they were in. They jumped back from each other. Hiccup 
rubbed the back of his neck and looked at the ceiling while Astrid 
used her hand to comb her fringe out of her eyes and turned her gaze 
to their feet. They stammered excuses and rushed farewells before she 
made her way to her next class trying and failing to get her mind off 



what had just almost happened. 


The rest of the day was a blur for Astrid, she couldn't get her mind 
off what she suspects was an almost kiss between her and Hiccup, and 
she really couldn't bring herself to wish it hadn't happened. In fact 
she mentally slapped herself more than a few times when part of her 
had wished they hadn't been interrupted. They were friends, period, 
right ? 

She ended up returning to the library after her final class to see if 
Hiccup was still hiding out there and apologize in case he got any 
ideas from it, only to find it devoid of life. Hiccup was already 
gone . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The next day proved to be even more trying than the first for 
Hiccup. Students still tried to buddy up to him as if they hadn't 
been ignoring or picking on him before he had a dragon spirit and now 
that he was ready for it, it really annoyed the youth to no end. He 
had hoped he'd get a respite from the unwanted attention when he 
found Astrid and the others for lunch, sadly that hope was dashed 
when Tuffnut's best friend joined their table. <p> 

"So now we're letting useless sit here? Are you guys seriously buying 
into that Night Fury bull he's having spouted?" Astrid and Fishlegs 
groaned while Ruffnut rolled her eyes and returned her attention to 
some magazine about hottest guys in dragon spirit battling. Hiccup 
himself just released a worn sigh, he was used to his bulkier 
cousin's ego so it only makes sense that he'd be in denial about 
Hiccup having a stronger spirit, let alone the first to have the 
spirit of what is considered perhaps the most powerful dragon history 
knew of. Luckily Astrid had told him about this the day before and he 
was prepared to deal with his cousins arrogance, he just wished it 
was a little later in the day. Without a word Hiccup stood and turned 
so that his right shoulder faced the hexagon shaped table they were 
sitting at and rolled up his sleeve to reveal the Strike class mark 
that was there now, the entire group with the exception of Astrid had 
their jaws dropped and the sandwich Tuff held fell back onto the 
styrofoam plate they were given by the lunch ladies. 

"Told you guys he wasn't lying." Astrid spoke, noticing for the first 
time that everyone else in the section of the great hall they were 
occupying had gone silent as well and was trying get a glimpse to 
Hiccup ' s mark . 

"T-that doesn't mean he has a Night Fury spirit, he could just have a 
Skrill like that Dagur guy, or a Woolly Howl* spirit." Snotlout 
stammered trying to recover some ground to make his cousin look like 
a fraud. 

"Skrills shoot lightening and Woolly Howls fire a frost blast." 

Hiccup said calmly, lifting his hand low enough so none of the 
teachers who walk out to check on the students would see, he hoped, 
and his hand became engulfed in purple-blue flame. "Apparently Night 
Furies fire a ball of super heated plasma, it might not burn as hot 
as saya€ | a Nadder's magnesium based flame, but it does pack quite 
the punch when it explodes." He closed his hand to extinguish the 
flames and sat back down and sent Astrid a look of thanks for giving 
the surrounding teens a glare that kept them all at bay as he focused 



once more on his cousin. "Snotlout, you know I'm not one for 
showboating. In fact I would've been happy just ignoring all the 
people suddenly looking to leech off me if you weren't trying to make 
me look like some sort of liar, let's not be like our fathers in that 
regard ok?" 

Snotlout grumbled and took a larger than necessary bite out of his 
lunch without really giving Hiccup an answer, but the rest of the 
lunch period passed without much incident after that. Hiccup was half 
tempted to ask Astrid to escort him to his next class with that glare 
of hers, but decided that was both stupid and might also make her 
think he was trying something after their almost kiss yesterday. As 
much of a crush Hiccup had on her he wasn't quite stupid enough to 
ruin it back perusing her romantically, since she deserves someone 
leagues better than himself. He was perfectly content to pretend it 
never happened if she was, and seeing as she was still on his side 
when Snot started being, well Snot, it seemed like she was. 

The final two periods of the day passed in what felt like the blink 
of an eye and suddenly they were all in the training ring while 
Gobber fussed over the tablet again to set up the lesson. Hiccup had 
helped install and program the thing when he was 15 not long after he 
had finally gotten the hang of walking with his new prosthetic and 
knew Gobber was mostly fussing because he liked having to set up 
things the old fashion way, like fixing up someone's car. The other 
teens he had taken to spending time with were standing or leaning 
against the wall nearby chatting about what the lesson might be 
today. Hiccup sighed before making his way over to Gobber, his 
godfather would spend the entire lesson whining about the tablet if 
he had the chance . 

After Hiccup set up the lesson for the day Gobber had the class line 
up. "Today is about teamwork. You lot are gon ' get into teams one of 
which will play the role of fiendish villains that the other must try 
to take down. Now I'll leave you all to decide the teamsaE! " And with 
that statement all hell broke loose. Every student there converged on 
Hiccup without warning. Heather even going so far as to wrap her arms 
around one of his in an attempt to keep him next to her. Astrid tried 
to get through the crowd, knowing Hiccup would probably be having an 
anxiety attack if this kept up much longer and saw Gobber trying to 
pry students back as well to get to Hiccup, sadly neither had much 
luck as the others were far to preoccupied with trying to team up 
with who they thought had the most powerful student. 

Through the gaggle of others all vying to be teamed with Hiccup one 
could just make out his own voice asking people to stop and let him 
go. Astrid' s resolve doubled and she began bodily shoving past other 
teens, if she could just get to where Hiccup was she could get the 
others to back off. Unfortunately she didn't make it in time. 

"I. SAID. STOP!" 

There was a flash of night blue light before an explosion of dragon 
spirit energy sent everyone flying back, those closet ending up 
slamming into the stone walls and doubling over in pain. In the 
center of the ring stood Hiccup, fists clenched, teeth grit and eyes 
completely white, his DSE around him with an intensity Astrid had 
never felt before. The energy swelled and took dragonic form above 
him, the Night Fury wasn't a big dragon, it was about the same height 
as Toothless was on all fours, but longer than most dragons and had a 



40ft wingspan as it flapped to stay above its wielder and caused a 
gust of wind with every beat. All in all. Hiccup looked 
possessed . 

Despite the fact that he just threw them all back and was currently 
holding the most aggressive stance one could have, some of the other 
kids were still dumb enough to approach him. The first was boy that 
Astrid remembered having a Nightmare spirit, nowhere near as strong 
as Snotlout's but still strong enough to hold his own. "Whoa, that 
was a cool one buddy, whattya say you and me-" the boy never got to 
finish his sentence as Hiccup back handed him and sent him when 
flying into another student, Astrid failed to keep the smirk off her 
face when she realized it was Heather. Her attention returned when 
she realized Hiccup's spirit energy was increasing in intensity; it 
was so strong the dark clouds overhead where beginning to swirl 
around the ring, giving the atmosphere an eerie feel. 

Everyone, even Gobber, kept their distance from the new enraged 
Hiccup, who now had blue light glowing under his skin on his arms, 
along his back, in his hair and even the inside of his nostrils that 
seemed to be pulsing in time with his heaving shoulders as if to 
emphasize his anger. "Who else wants to try and suck up to me, huh?" 
Hiccup asked, his voice distorted as the inside of his mouth also 
held the blue glow, without warning he whipped around to where a 
group of kids were still lying on the ground and staring at him, half 
in fear half in awe there was a slight whistling noise before Hiccup 
opened his mouth again and pushed his head forward a bolt of plasma 
leaving his throat and heading directly for the small group. They 
would've been incinerated had it not been the timely placed DSE blast 
that intercepted it and caused a small explosion. Gobber stood with 
his hand stretched out, he was shaking a little, relieved he had 
managed to react in time. Unfortunately this caused Hiccup's 
attention to be turned on the instructor, Astrid finally recovered 
enough and grabbed the others as the light pulsing in Hiccup sped up 
in time with his growing rage. 

"Guys, Hiccup has clearly in dragon mind again." 

"Well yeah, I mean all those people trying to cling to him? Only 
Snotlout would like that much attention" Tuffnut responded, normally 
the others would stare at him in shock for his rather astute 
observation, however there was no time and only Snot responded with 
an incredulous 'Hey!' 

"Ok then, Ruff Tuff you two get on either side of him and try to 
distract him. Make him mad." 

"That's my specialty." Ruff said. 

"Since when?" Tuffnut asked affronted, "Everyone knows I'm more 
annoying than you!" As if to prove his point he hooked his fingers in 
his mouth and pulled them apart while making a strange noise. 

"Guys focus! Go use that on Hiccup before he hurts someone." The 
twins eagerly obeyed the order to misbehave. "Fishlegs, see if you 
can find any openings for me or Snot to get in close and try to knock 
him out. I don't think we're getting through to him this time." The 
portly boy nodded and began studying Hiccup as he tried to decide 
which twin was more bothersome. "Ok, Snotlout look, I know you and 
Hiccup aren't on the best of terms but-" 



"Save it Astrid, I may not like my cousin that much, but he's still 
family and I didn't really help matters when I was harassing him 

earlier. If I see a chance to knock him out I'll take it for his own 

good." Snotlout said, surprising Astrid with a moment where his ego 
didn't come first, if he were like this more often she'd actually 
wouldn't mind calling him her friend. 

Turning back to Fishlegs, she quirked an eyebrow in question. "He 
leaves his back open to attack when he turns his attention to one of 
the twins; if you act fast enough you might be able to catch him off 

guard." He told her while keeping his eyes on Hiccup in case he 

revealed another weakness they could use. Astrid and Snotlout nodded 
and split up, taking positions near each of the twins to wait for 
Hiccup's guard to lower and give them their chance, both hoping it 
came soon as the pulsing just kept speeding up and adding to the 
pressure his DSE was exuding. 

It came when Ruffnut fired a rubber band at Hiccup and managed to hit 
his cheek. He rounded on her with Astrid standing just to her left as 
the light under his skin stopped pulsing and glowed brighter as the 
attack built. Snotlout charged and ignited his spirit to deliver the 
strongest punch he could. Unfortunately the hit did nothing but draw 
his cousin's attention the pulsing returned and was pulsing so 
quickly Astrid could barely tell when it dimmed down anymore. 

Snotlout backed away with his arms held up in front of him in an 
attempt to stave off being attacked. Hiccup growled as his spirit 
energy burned stronger still and his feet began to leave the ground. 
He was hovering a few feet in the air and sent a beam of DSE out of 
either hand to incapacitate the twins, when Astrid decided to make a 
desperate move. 

Hiccup remained hovering in the air when something caught his wrist. 
His head snapped around to find Astrid standing there holding onto 
his arm with a concerned look on her face, she gave him a gentle tug 
and to everyone's surprise his foot and prosthetic met the ground 
once again and he turned to face her while his spirit died down a 
great deal so it wouldn't send her flying and the pulsing began to 
slow. Astrid' s grip loosened and she slid her now open palm on his 
arm until it rested on his shoulder, just like the day before on his 
Strike class mark. His spirit energy cut out so quickly that a small 
gust went out in all directions as the green returned to his eyes, 
his face softened back to its normal state and the pulsing light 
faded altogether. Once again their marks began to burn brighter as 
Hiccup returned to himself and calmed down as the warm sensation 
enveloped both teens again. 

"Beard of Thor, at their age?" Gobber said to himself, the phenomenon 
happening in front of him managing to render him speechless upon 
realization of what it was. 

Astrid brought Hiccup into a tight hug, once he was out of the 
dangers of dragon mind and he returned the embrace shakily. No one 
spoke for several minutes, it was Hiccup how broke the silence with a 
whisper only Astrid heard. "It happened again. Astrid I don't know if 
I will ever get control of my dragon spirit if things keep going like 
this." He told her in a shaking voice, the blonde squeezed him 
tighter to her and whispered back to him. 


"Don't worry about a thing Hiccup, it's training for a reason. And 



from now on I'll make sure you're partnered or teamed with me or one 
of the others, we'll help you control it because you're our friend 
and we look after each other." She heard him release a strangled 
breath of thanks and forced herself to pull out of the warm embrace 
with more difficulty than she should have. Thankfully no one was 
seriously injured so Hiccup wouldn't be in any trouble outside of a 
few upset parents. 

"Well done Astrid, " Gobber said as he recovered from the entire 
situation, "You see what she and her friends did class? They worked 
together in order to snap Hiccup out of dragon mind and were 
successful. Astrid may have been the one to actually get through to 
him but she wouldn't have been able to get close enough without her 
team's support." He went on about the importance of team work while 
Astrid, Hiccup, the twins, Fishlegs and even Snotlout ambled out of 
the ring. Hiccup was helping Tuff walk as he was now sporting a limp 
and apologizing profusely to the group as a whole and individually, 
hoping he could make it up to them and offering to pay for shakes at 
the Dragon's Den as a start. No one refused. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Alright Gary we're all here what is so important that you needed 
five of us to come to the meeting room?" one of the men asked, they 
were all getting ready to clock out for the day when Gary had pulled 
them in saying he had a big job for them. In response Gary flicked on 
the projector and the screen showed a picture of a news cast from a 
couple of days before. "Yeah okay, so you want revenge on the kid? 
From the video it looks like you kinda forced his hand."<p> 

"Oh it's not the kid, it's why the kid fought me in the first place, 
the cameras miss it but he chased me because I had caught a black 
leopard out near that old garage earlier that day and he claimed it 
was his friend. I know for a fact he isn't licensed to have such a 
dangerous animal for a pet so the six of us are going to catch that 
beast tomorrow." I followed the kid yesterday and found that he keeps 
it out in a secluded area of the woods where people won't come across 
it easily." Gary stated with a rather malicious grin, the others knew 
he could be rather sour, but this seemed to be going out of his way. 
If the boy was keeping the animal away from people and not in his 
home then technically all he's done is tame a wild animal, but it was 
still dangerous and had to be either relocated or euthanized. And 
tomorrow the six men would do their jobs. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>* Woolly Howl is the third addition to the Strike class 
of dragons according to Dreamwo<strong>* *rks : Rise of Berk, I'm going 
to be using it as a guide for dragon classifications.** 


5 . Chapter 5 
Chapter 5 

**Fight for Toothless!** 

Stoick and his wife Valka stood in his office at Vast Enterprises and 
stared at Gobber with jaws agape. Stoick had some work that couldn't 
be delegated to his half brother and both he and his wife had to 



leave town for their respective jobs at the end of the day, leaving 
Harvey to watch himself in their house. Their son had been quick to 
insist that with his dragon spirit he could take care of himself and 
Gobber would see him nearly everyday between dragon training and his 
job at his god father's shop, they agreed hesitantly but Valka 
pointed out he was almost an adult and deserved to be given some 
trust on his own. What neither of them expected was Gobber to ask to 
meet with them and recount the events of the previous day's training, 
Harvey had confessed to losing control of his spirit again but told 
them that Snotlout and a new group of friends had managed to snap him 
out of it. Gobber confirmed it as true but had an extra detail that 
their son failed to mention. 

"And you're sure you saw it Gobber? This isn't exactly the kind of 
thing you claim without being 100% certain." Stoick said, if what his 
friend was saying was true then his son had another dragon ability 
that many coveted. 

"I know what I saw Stoick, the boy and Astrid's marks were glowing 
brighter than the lights in the arena. It also helped that Hiccup's 
spirit was so powerful that it caused the sky to darken. But I'm 
telling yeh, it happened. I don't even think the kids noticed it to 
be honest with yeh." 

"So what should we do?" Valka spoke up, having been silent the entire 
time, "Do we tell them? Don't they have the right to know?" 

"No." Stoick answered his wife, "If we tell them then there's a 
chance they'll rebel and the friendship Gobber said they've been 
building will die as a result." He took a deep breathe and hugged 
Valka before pulling back and looking at her eyes. "It's best if it 
plays out on its own like has before." 

There was a light rapping sound and the three turned to find the boy 
they were talking about standing is the doorway to Stoick 's office, 
his eyes darted between the three of them before settling on his 
father. "Jenny said you were in your office for a bit before you had 
to take off for the Hill today." Hiccup explained, "I didn't know if 
I'd get to see you so I thought I'd come see you now before you have 
to disappear for a few months. And I know mom has to go to Florida to 
help with deliver that giant panda cub that's expected sometime in 
the next week or so, so I guess we can just all say our goodbyes 
now . " 

Stoick crossed the room and embraced his son fondly; Valka joined 
them a spilt second later. Gobber watched on as he wasn't going 
anywhere. Hiccup would be turning 18 soon so Gobber had supported the 
idea that the Haddock parents trust Hiccup to stay by himself for 
once, Stoick would monitor Hiccup's spending while also depositing a 
weekly allowance for him to live off of. "What are you doing here to 
begin with son? You've barely steped foot in here since you turned 10 
and I began running for mayor." His father asked as he pulled back 
from the hug keeping his hands on Hiccup's shoulders as if to take in 
his son's appearance and commit it to memory for his long trip to 
D . C . 

"I uha€ | I came by to pick up those specs from the supressor cuff. I 
had an idea last night and need these to see if it'll work." Hiccup 
said fishing the small USB out of his pocket to show them, Gobber 
nodded in understanding thinking he knew what said idea was and 



approved if he was right. Stoick and Valka didn't seem to know but 
nodded all the same. 


Valka hugged her son one last time, "Remember to look after our guest 
while I'm gone sweetheart." Hiccup nodded and turned to leave with 
one last wave to his parents before turning the corner towards the 
elevators . 

Astrid was happy when 3 o'clock rolled around. She had been slated 
for an early shift at the Dragon's Den while Ruff got the day off to 
cause who knows what kind of havoc with her brother unless he had to 
work, and his hours at the comic book shop where rather lax, not 
surprising since Tuffnut took the job because he mostly got to just 
sit on his rear and read Spider-man all day. 

She shot off a quick text to her friend and climbed into her car 
wondering what she should do with the rest of her day. Saturdays 
where great for many reasons but she wasn't in the mood for a run 
today, the truth was she was too distracted to do much. Her mind keep 
going back to the day before, how was she the only one able to bring 
Hiccup out of dragon mind? Her phone chimed with Ruffnut's response 
saying Tuffnut found something online she has to see along with a 
link to a video, just before Astrid hit play a familiar motorcycle 
zoomed past her parked car and she somehow knew that it was Hiccup 
riding it. After taking a second to shake her head clear of thoughts 
of the incident in the library a few days before and how it felt when 
she was riding that motorcycle, holding onto him, Astrid hit the link 
and widened her eyes as the video played on her screen. As soon as it 
ended she sent Ruffnut another text telling them that Hiccup needed 
to see it immediately before turning the keys and texting Snotlout (a 
number she had solely to know when NOT to answer) for Hiccup's 
address . 

Hiccup returned home and immediately changed into a wife beater and 
old pair of jeans before heading into the garage where he had his own 
work bench with an inhibitor bracelet from Vast Enterprises sitting 
on it and plugged in the flash drive on his desktop computer. He 
spent the next ten-fifteen minutes working on the calibrations and 
alterations to the bracelet until he was sure the desired outcome was 
what he wanted, then reached for his tools, turned on some music to 
drown out distractions and went to work. 

Astrid pulled into the large house that matched the address Snotlout 
had texted her along with a string of flirts and one asking her out 
on a date (she rolled her eyes at how little class it showed) . At 
First she thought she had the wrong address but then the others 
pulled in behind her, first Fishlegs, then the Twins and finally 
Snotlout in his overly flashy orange red sports car. They went to the 
door as a group and rang the doorbell but received no answer, after 
trying twice more and still receiving no answer Astrid sent Hiccup a 
text asking if he was home, but Snotlout merely walked over to a 
potted plant and plucked a hidden key from under it. With a smug grin 
he unlocked the door and walked inside without so much as announcing 
himself. After a minute the twins followed him and shortly after 
Fishlegs and Astrid went to make sure they didn't break 
anything . 

Astrid started looking in random rooms to see if Hiccup was in any of 
them since he still hadn't returned her text; in the third room she 
found an office of sorts. There was an ornate desk and bookshelf but 



what drew her attention was the pair of cages in the corner, one held 
a large owl that stared at her with curiosity, but Astrid's eyes were 
locked on the second cage. Inside the cage was a falcon with blue 
feathers covering it's body, they were rare she knew that from a 
project she had done in middle school and seeing one in person was 
something her 12 year old self always wanted. The bird was beautiful 
but from the way it sat on it's perch it wasn't very friendly looking 
as it glared at it's neighbor, Astrid's inner child wanted to have it 
perched on her arm and stroke it comfortingly, but she shook her head 
and reminded herself why she was here in Hiccup's house looking for 
him. 

She found the kitchen where Snotlout was treating the twins to drinks 
from the fridge, Astrid rolled her eyes again and was about to berate 
the lot of them when she heard something. Music. She heard music 
coming from not to far away, she followed it to a door behind which 
it was coming from, upon opening it she froze again. Inside was 
Hiccup in a tank top and a raggedy pair of jeans bent over a work 
bench with a tool in his hand, Astrid couldn't stop herself from 
studying his figure while he was focused on something else and 
wouldn't notice. The lack of sleeves revealed lean firm muscle and 
broad shoulders she always suspected were there and his messy auburn 
hair stuck to the back of his neck and forehead in patches of sweat 
that weren't entirely (i.e; at all) displeasing to the eye and the 
way his tongue stuck out slightly of the corner of his mouth sent a 
shiver down her spine and sent her mind straight back to that day in 
the library. 

Shaking her head once again to clear her mind' she found the radio 
that the music was emanating from and turned it off. At first he 
didn't seem to notice that the background music was gone, but after a 
minute his head snapped up and start looking too and fro before he 
spun around and his eyes landed on her. Part of Astrid really wished 
she wasn't so aware of his forest green eyes. They just stared at 
each other for a moment. Hiccup's mouth opening and closing a few 
times before the blonde offered him a smile, "You should really learn 
to answer your texts every now and then, that way your cousin doesn't 
end up letting all your friends into your house while you're 
oblivious in thea€ | " she looked around the room for the first time, 
"garage." Hiccup furrowed his brow then reached into a drawer on the 
desk and pulled out his phone, he must have had more than one 
message, because he swpied the screen and typed something before 
sending it and pocketing the phone. Astrid's vibrated a second later 
and on the screen read: _Hiccup:yeah I'm in the garage working on 
something, what ' s up?_ 

Astrid scoffed and looked at him then they both broke out in 
laughter . 

When they rejoined the others Snotlout had broken into the Haddock's 
pantry and was digging out snacks, apparently only one in the group 
had actually been looking for Hiccup. The boy in question leaned over 
to Astrid and whispered "How long do you think we could just stand 
here before they'd notice?" Astrid snorted her laughter and it caught 
the attention of Fishlegs who had the decency to at least act like he 
felt bad while the twins held up their sodas in cheers and continued 
munching on the chips they were given while Snotlout was digging 
around in drawers looking for something with a beer bottle in his 
hand. With a sigh Hiccup marched over and snatched the bottle from 
his shorter cousin, "Snotlout, do you want me to tell everyone 



gathered here about what happened at Christmas last year when you 
snuck a few beers from your father?" Snotlout opened his mouth to 
reply then his eyes widened and arm dropped and turned slightly pale 
before grabbing another soda from the fridge and sat by Fishlegs. 
Astrid made a mental note to ask Hiccup about that the next time she 
had a private moment with him, "So what brings you guys out here? Not 
that I'm complaining but I wasn't really expecting company." 

"Well you see my good man, I happened to be surfing the World Wide 
Web with my fine feathered friend The Chicken, demonstrating my 
awesome internetting skills when I wiped out on this little gem that 
had to be passed along to you." Tuffnut answered, with a bit of 
theatrical flair for whatever reason his mind had concocted. 

The other's looked at him for a moment with dumbfounded expressions. 
"Can I get a translation for that please?" Hiccup asked after he 
blinked several times in quick succession as if he was trying to 
banish the memory of the way Tuff explained things. 

"I think what Tuff means is, he was on the internet and found this 
video that we all think you need to see." Astrid said with an eyebrow 
arched to ask Ruff or Tuff for confirmation. 

"Yes! That. Exactly!" Tuffnut exclaimed 

"And the chicken part?" Hiccup asked, 85% sure he'd regret it the 
moment the words left his mouth 

"Oh Tuff met this chicken one night while he was wondering around in 
the woods and brought him home, they've been close ever since." 
Ruffnut explained, "His name is The Chicken and now that I think 
about it, I'm pretty sure he was the one who clicked on the video 
not , Tuffnut . " 

Hiccup was right, he regretted asking. 

"Ok ok. Can it wait for me to put on some clean clothes and grab what 
I was working on in the garage? I had just finished it when I 
realized that my background noise was gone." Hiccup asked 
exasperatedly . The teens gave noises of affirmation and Hiccup jogged 
towards his room, which was just down the hall from the office Astrid 
had found with the birds of prey in it. The others returned to 
snacking and small talk while Astrid' s feet carried her of their own 
volition to the office where the blue falcon was once again. Before 
she could even comprehend what she was doing, Astrid found herself 
directly in front of the beautiful bird, at first is glared at her 

like it did the owl, who hooted in greeting and then again in 

curiosity at the girl. After a minute of just looking at one another 
the falcon turned on its perch to face her and Astrid saw that its 
wing had a splint around it, somehow it had gotten hurt. Astrid 

reached for the cage and the falcon studied her hand for a moment 

before leaning forward just enough and turning its head so when 
Astrid' s fingers slipped between the small bars they stroked the side 
of the bird's neck. 

"She likes you." 

Astrid jumped back and the falcon let out a sound of annoyance and 
glared at the doorway, the girl followed the bird's gaze and found 
Hiccup standing there, he was stilling pulling his shirt down and she 



swallowed at the sight of barely visible abs that were far too 
appealing for her to find on someone who was just a friend. "That 
falcon was brought to the local zoo a few months ago, but she was so 
hostile towards the trainers and other birds that they had to corner 
her off until she calmed down, and then during that big storm a few 
weeks back she got loose and tried to fly away in the middle of it. 
Poor thing was thrown around by the wind and injured her wing, she 
should be healed in a few more weeks, but feeding her and getting her 
to work the wing has been a hassle. Maybe you could help me with it, 
if she let you stroke her head that quickly she must see something in 
you she likes." Astrid looked from her friend to the falcon who met 
her gaze, she couldn't put into words how she felt towards it, and it 
was like they were drawn to each other. 

"Hiccup! You changed yet? We gotta see this!" Snotlout's voice came 
from the kitchen, the two teens snapped out of their revere and made 
their way to join the others again who had found Hiccup's tablet and 
had youtube loading the video. Hiccup squeezed between Fishlegs and 
Tuffnut while Astrid just stood behind Snot and looked over his 
shoulder since he was so short. 

The video, called 'secret strike class power' began on an old Dragon 
Spirit boxing league fight back before it was shut down, the 
contenders where wielding a Grappler Grounder and a Woolly Howl 
respectively. The fight went on for a few minutes like documentaries 
showed but then changed when the Wooly Howl took an illegal blow, the 
man stood up before the ref could stop the fight and shouted loudly, 
"WOOLLY HOWL'S ROAR!" And unleashed a small directed blizzard at his 
opponent from his mouth as if he, himself were a dragon. The blast 
hit the other man and he was down and out but the match was already 
forfeit from his earlier cheat. Then it switched to a camera phone at 
an obvious illegal DS fight, where Dagur was seen beating his 
opponent with a sickening look of glee, that is until the other 
fighter used their spirit to send him flying back. Dagur regained his 
footing and just cackled before shouting "Skrill's roar!" and firing 
lightening from his mouth and electrifying the other man. The video 
cut out after that . 

"What was that?" Hiccup asked, he'd never seen anything like that 
before and never read about a power that allowed one to use a breathe 
attack outside of a Thunderdrum ' s sonic bellow. 

"Apparently Strike Class dragon spirits have a unique ability called 
roars that allow them to fire focused beams of their dragon's power, 
like that blizzard or lightning." Fishlegs said bouncing with 
excitement; Hiccup could tell from the matching faces on the rest of 
his friends and the quirked brow of his cousin that they were all 
thinking the same thing. 

"No. Guys I can barely control my spirit on a good day, and you all 
want me try and used a potentially destructive ability that I may or 
may not have? Not happening. Especially not here where someone could 
get hurt . " 

It was Snotlout who shocked everyone with his response, "Well what 
about that old cove where Aunt Val used to take me and you when our 
dads were getting into an argument? It's far enough away so no one 
will get hurt and if we stay on the outskirts then we should be safe 
while you go down and use it." The twins and Fishlegs lit up at the 
prospect but Astrid noticed how Hiccup stiffened and paled at the 



mere mention of the cove. "Come on Hiccup, you're not getting out of 
this until we've seen you at least try this roar thing." 

Hiccup sighed in defeat and went into the garage, only to reemerge a 
moment later fitting a strange bracelet around his wrist. Once it was 
secured a small blue light lit up in the form of the strike class 
symbol. "What's that Hiccup?" Astrid asked while pointing at the 
bracelet as they all stood and Snotlout led them out a sliding door 
in the back of the house. 

"Oh it's a modified suppressor cuff; I figured that if I could get it 
to inhibit my spirit then I can prevent myself from entering dragon 
mind and eventually gain greater control over it without putting 
people at risk." Hiccup explained. 

"That'saCi really impressive." Astrid said, genuinely impressed 
Hiccup was capable of doing such a thing. Suppressor cuffs were used 
by the police and military to detain criminals and hostile POW's and 
prevents them from using their spirits to fight back, they were 
invented roughly four years ago and criminal activity as well as 
prison guard injuries had drastically decreased since. "But wait 
where did you even get a suppressor cuff to begin with? And how would 
you know how to modify one?" Hiccup was smart, but those bracelets 
use advanced technology in order to perform their intended 
purpose . 

"Wella€| Vast Enterprises makes the cuffs for the police, both here 
and in facilities around the country where they also make them for 
the military. And since my dad owns the company it was pretty easy to 
get one." Hiccup said while rubbing his neck, an action Astrid had 
come to identify with Hiccup feeling uncomfortable about a subject. 
"As for how I was able to modify it-" 

"Hiccup designed them!" Snotlout shouted from a few feet ahead of 
them, causing his cousin to turn beet red and look at the ground and 
narrow avoid his prosthetic catching on a rather large tree root 
jutting out of the ground. 

Astrid and Fishlegs both stopped dead in their tracks and looked at 
Hiccup with mouths agape. They knew he was smart, but to design 
something that suppresses a person's ability to use their dragon 
spirit was so far beyond what they've been learning in school. Astrid 
was about to inquire how Hiccup could possibly have designed it when 
Snotlout let out a shout of success, they had found the cove. After 
sparing a moment to take in the serenity of the location Astrid 
returned her gaze to Hiccup, intent to ask her question, but stopped 
again when she observed his face. His eyes were darting all over the 
cove as if searching for something, and suddenly it hit her: 

Toothless . 

Hiccup had mentioned that Toothless stayed in a small cove back when 
she first discovered the leopard hadn't he? No wonder he was so 
staunchly against coming here to practice that roar ability, and 
Astrid was so caught up with wanting to see it and distracted by that 
falcon to realize it. She scanned the cove as well looking for any 
sign of their furry friend, but it appeared he was hiding or 
sleeping. Snotlout turned around to face his cousin, "Ok then cuz, 
you have the Night Fury spirit so lets see you use that-" 


A roar cut off Snotlout almost as if it had been planned, but it 



didn't come from within the cove, and there were shouts from people 
but were incomprehensible from the distance they were. Before anyone 
in the group could even open their mouths to ask what it was. Hiccup 
dashed towards the sound with Astrid following a split second after. 
The remaining four traded looks of confusion before taking off after 
their friends, it was clear to at least Fishlegs that they knew 
something . 

Hiccup and Astrid came into a clearing after a few minutes; on the 
other side were six men struggling with a very agitated Toothless, 
one of which they both recognized and caused Hiccup's hands to ball 
into fists that quickly caught flame. With a start Hiccup ran halfway 
across the clearing and jumped towards the group of men, "Strike 
Class! Night Fury! Plasma Blast!" Hiccup shouted before thrusting his 
fist in a punching motion and sending the explosive orb at its 
intended targets. The other teens arrived just in time to witness it 
impact the ground so they were shielding Toothless and all went 
flying back, with his captors thrown off of him the large cat quickly 
regained his footing and ran over to Hiccup and turned to face the 
men beside him, the pair looked ready to go to war. 

"What the hell is going on here?" Snotlout asked as they stopped 
beside Astrid, "Why is Hiccup attacking those guys and why isn't that 
panther trying to maul his face off? It's a wild animal!" 

"Actually Snotlout that's a black leopard, but I have no idea why it 
isn't trying to hurt Hiccup." Fishlegs corrected, but at the present 
everyone was too busy watching the scene in front of them to glare or 
punch him. 

"That's Toothless, Hiccup tamed him and has been keeping him in that 
cove we were at." Astrid answered as the first of the men started to 
get back up, even with a Night Fury spirit Hiccup could only last so 
long against six grown men who have been fully trained with their 
dragon spirits without help. "One of them is the guy the news showed 
Hiccup blasting a few days ago because he had found Toothless and was 
going to have him put down! I guess he didn't get the message last 
time and brought back up this time, so we gotta help Hiccup!" She 
explained quickly and ran to join their friend so she was flanking 
his other side. 

Snotlout grimaced for a second but growled to himself before joining 
them and standing beside Astrid, still weary of Toothless who paid 
him no mind. The twins gleefully joined at the prospect of 
misbehaving, only Fishlegs stayed behind, to afraid to move and 
wanting to maintain his pacifistic ways. The animal control group had 
finally recovered enough to see five teens and the animal they had 
just bee trying to capture standing in the center of the clearing, 
poised and ready to fight. Hiccup's fist still blazing, Snotlout's 
entire arms where burning with flames, the twins releasing gas and 
sparks while cackling, Astrid with spines forming on her arms and one 
in each hand like a dagger, and Toothless hunched beside his human 
growling and ready to strike. 

The two groups converged on one another without a word, just a few 
shouts and one very loud roar. Toothless tackled the smallest of 
their opponents, leaving the bigger one to the others as he was a 
smart cat, while the others clashed with the adults. Hiccup happened 
to find the same man who had tried to take Toothless the first time, 
his suit had the name '_Gary_' sewed onto it, hoping that his new 



inhibitor bracelet was up to the impromptu field test Hiccup allowed 
the dragon spirit within him guide his movements as he swung his 
fists and good leg, which would ignite in flame just after leaving 
the ground and extinguish just before touching it again. "Give it up 
kid, that animal is dangerous and it's going to be put down one way 
or another!" Gary shouted at him while narrowly avoiding a fiery fist 
aimed for his face. 

"As long as I'm drawling breathe I'll do everything in my power to 
protect my friends, and that animal you keep referring to is my first 
and best friend!" Hiccup responded with a ferocity that sent chills 
down Astrid's spine as she deftly swiped her opponents legs out from 
under him and pinned him down by his shirt with the spines in her 
hands, they were trying to stop them from taking Toothless not kill 
them after all. Snotlout's obsessive lifting came in handy as he was 
psychically stronger than the man he was fighting and the twins were 
just irritating the men they corralled together into wasting their 
shots before they combined their abilities to knock them out. 
Toothless still had the smallest of them pinned down but was only 
roaring in his face everytime the man tried to get free, at worse 
he'll have a few large cuts on his arms. 

It appeared as if they were going to actually fight them off, then a 
loud bang rang through the clearing followed by a pained roar from 
Toothless . 

Everyone froze mid-fight and turned to face the leopard just in time 
to see him fall over and the dark red stains on the grass. "I told ya 
kid, one way or another that animal was being put down." Gary said 
while tucking the pistol he had back into a holster on his leg. 

Hiccup didn't respond, but was beside Toothless in the blink of an 
eye. Astrid moved towards him, she could just see slow and shallow 
breaths coming from the large cat she had become fond of in just a 
few days. Hiccup was cradling Toothless' head with barely repressed 
tears that broke when his friend licked his hand and let out a weak 
groan before his eyes slid shut. "Alright boys, the animal is dealt 
with. Let's pack it up and let the kids deal with what to do with it 
now since they were so attached." The voice of Gary reached their 
ears . 

Hiccup's head snapped up and Astrid was close enough to see the 
unsuppressed rage behind them. "You did this." Hiccup said quietly, 
barely loud enough for her to hear as close as she was and reached 
for his inhibitor bracelet. Astrid's eyes widened as he yanked it off 
and dropped it beside Toothless' paw. Hiccup lifted the leopards head 
and touched it to his own with tears still falling. In the next 
moment the clouds overheard darkened and swirled around the clearing, 
the teens all shared worried glances while the men all looked up in 
confusion . 

Hiccup was engulfed in DSE, burning around him with such intensity 
that Astrid had to step back as both Hiccup and Toothless were 
consumed in bright light and lightening struck around the area. When 
the light finally dies down enough for everyone to look at where 
Hiccup and Toothless were, they saw the boy standing there turned 
towards the animal control group with his head bowed and fists 
shaking while the energy still burned around both him and Toothless. 
When his head came up and Astrid could see his face, she feared he 
would be in dragon mind yet again, but his eyes were open and she 
could see his forest green eyes clear as day. Burning with anger, but 



sharp and focused. 


"You shot my friend, you killed him." Hiccup said, his voice carried 
power that made the fatigue Astrid and other teens that took part in 
the fight melt away from their bodies and filled them with renewed 
energy, but Hiccup paid them no mind. He cocked his head back and 
drew a deep breathe "NIGHT FURY'S ROAR!" Hiccup threw his head 
forward opened his mouth and a torrent stream of plasma flew from it 
and towards the group of men. They scattered as the beam approached 
and the trees behind them were obliterated in their place. Hiccup 
moved faster than the eye could follow and stood before the man who 
shot Toothless. His eye bored into the man as he spoke, "I'm gonna 
make sure you regret that decision everyday for the rest of your life 
while you have to eat your meals through a straw!" 

**A/N: I apologize to the excessively long wait time for this update, 
after the update to my other story There and back again I married the 
most beautiful girl I know and there's been the honeymoon and moving 
into a new house and making it a home. Hopefully this will hold you 
guys over for a bit and not too many of you will hate me for the 
cliffhanger ending (a sign that I might be watching too much 
anime) ** 


6. Chapter 6 
Chapter 6 

**A Dragon Returns?** 

"I'm gonna make sure you regret that decision everyday for the rest 
of your life while you have to eat your meals through a straw!" 

The man who shot Toothless didn't even have time to process the 
implications of that statement before a flaming fist struck his face, 
he was sent spiraling through the forest. Just before he met the 
ground Hiccup was there and landed a blazing kick to his torso which 
sent him back the way he'd come. He landed back in the clearing and 
once more Hiccup was upon him instantly, he was lifted off the ground 
with one hand while the other moved at unimaginable speeds to land 
several punches on him. 

His coworkers were in a state of complete shock, but they recognized 
that he was in real danger from this enraged teen, and Night Fury 
spirit or no they had to help him. The first one that made it went to 
strike the boys back, but his foot never landed as Hiccup moved so 
quickly it appeared he vanished, leaving an afterimage which the man 
kick went through. He never saw the open palm coming for behind until 
it hit the side of his face and he was careening into a tree near the 
other teens, all still frozen in place, whether in awe or fear one 
could not tell. The other three men attacked as one with the first 
sending a DSE blast, the second a stream of fire, and the third a 
lead the charge with a DSE powered punch. Hiccup evaded the punch, 
delivering one of his own to the man ribs, knocked the DSE blast away 
with a backhand, using his own energy to shove the second man away, 
and fired another plasma blast into the fire stream where it exploded 
and dissipated the flames before jumping through the results smoke to 
land a punch to the man's gut. 

Astrid watched in terrified fascination as Hiccup, the boy who would 



prefer to talk out almost any issue rather than resort to a fist 
fight completely demolished five men in the span of seconds. He was 
fueled by the anger of Toothless being shot; she couldn't even bring 
herself to look at the body if she wanted too, he wasn't some wild 
animal, and he was a friend to both herself and Hiccup and didn't 
deserve to be shot like that by some petty old man. While Hiccup 
thrashed the animal control employees she eyed the one who caused his 
turmoil and brought showed them all why the Night Fury was rumored to 
be known as the unholy offspring of lightening and death itself. 
Hiccup moved at speeds that only lightening could match and the look 
in his eyes said that his enemies would meet their end. As Hiccup 
reengaged the man with the Thunderpede spirit, she become enamored 
with the way he fought with blazing fisting and pivoted on his metal 
foot with a grace he hadn't displayed since his spirit ignited that 
day in front of Dagur. She was so caught up in watching him fight she 
didn't notice the man that was responsible for all this had managed 
to get up until he had a handover her mouth and her arms pinned 
behind her back. 

Hiccup caught the Thunderpede user's arm and locked it in place by 
bending him arm so his elbow caught it. He then turned and threw the 
man over his shoulder, the man hit particularly think tree and 
slumped to the ground unconscious. Hiccup turned to look to see who 
was still standing; everything was tinted midnight blue as his spirit 
never stopped burning, his grief and rage a seemingly unending supply 
of fuel. Snotlout and the twins stood where they had been when 
Toothless was shot, Fishlegs was hiding behind a tree at the edge of 
the clearing, and four of the six men were down and out from his 
ministrations over the last two minutes, the one Toothless had pinned 
ran off as soon as he was free from the cat. That only left Astrid 
and the one who shot his best friend: the man named Gary. Hiccup 
scanned again and spotted them both near where Toothless lay, Astrid 
had her arms behind her back and his hand over her mouth, the coward 
was using her as a human shield! 

"The job's done kid!" Gary shouted. Hiccup's fist tightened and 
burned with the desire to fry him. "Just let me and my compatriots go 
and we won't push any charges, I give you my word." Hiccup smirked 
and took a step forward, allowing his foot to catch fire and burn his 
shoe print into the ground. It had the desired effect as Gary 
stumbled backwards, towards Toothless, Hiccup would fulfill that 
promise of making him eat through a straw for the remainder of his 
days . 

Gary looked over his shoulder and saw that the beast was laying on 
the ground behind him, the kids residual DSE still burning slightly 
around it's body. He wasn't a stupid man, this kid had no intention 
of stopping, damn teenage hormones. Then a thought struck him, these 
kids were still young and probably in training, they might be 
stronger than he or his coworkers but they didn't know everything 
there is to know about using their dragon spirits just yet. And that 
he could use to his advantage. 

As Hiccup stepped closer once again Gary's DES ignited around him. It 
then took the form of Hobblegrunt wings on his back, once fully 
formed they spread and he, along with Astrid in his clutches, soared 
into the air. Hiccup could just make out his laughing as he stopped 
at 50ft in the air. "You can't reach me up here kid! Now let me and 
the others go, or I'll drop your little girlfriend here. It won't 
kill her but without knowing how to manifest her wings it'll hurt 



like a bitch!" However instead of responding. Hiccup merely burned 
his DSE with greater intensity. Without warning Hiccup jumped into 
the air, using his spirit to increase the strength in his legs, as a 
result Gary was forced to fly an additional 24ft higher before 
gravity managed to pull the boy back down. 

As Hiccup hit the ground he left two deep footprints, or rather one 
deep footprint and one deep square with his prosthetic. He glared up 
at the man holding his friend in the air and grit his teeth before 
jumping again, only to come short once by a few feet. Gary laughed at 
his attempts to catch him, sometimes it paid off to be fully trained 
as opposed to more powerful, and he continued to laugh harder at the 
next two attempts with similar results. 

Hiccup felt his frustration grow all the more with every time he 
failed to help Astrid, she would've broken out of his grasp on her 
own if she knew how to manifest her dragon wings but they wouldn't 
learn that ability for several months. He needed to get her down, a 
fall from that height wouldn't kill her but it would hurt, a lot. He 
wished he could use one of the trees to jump higher but they were in 
the center of the clearing, the trajectory he would need would still 
leave him short, he needed someway to have a higher jump point or 
some form ofa€ | an idea struck him. 

With another glance up his eyes sharpened and focused on Gary and 
Astrid, with a quick prayer his plan worked he launched himself once 
more. Just as he felt himself being pulled back down to earth he 
stuck his right leg out to its full length, the effect was both 
desired and immediate, DSE blasted from the sole of his foot and 
acted as propulsion. Hiccup closed the small gap between them, much 
to everyone's shock, and delivered a strong burning left hook to 
Gary's face. The man fell, releasing Astrid in the process. 

Hiccup grabbed her hand and pulled them together, aiming his back at 
the ground with the intent to take the brunt of the impact for both 
of them. 

It never came. 

When the pair was about twenty feet from the ground the other teens 
witnessed a black blur catch them and fly back up. It looped round in 
the air and slowed, it was then they noticed the black bat like 
wings, the tail with a fin on either side, and their friends clutched 
in the front paws of what could only be a dragon. It banked right and 
began to descend into the clearing, when it came close to the ground 
it beats its wings furiously in order to land on it's hind legs and 
avoid hurting the teens. Hiccup and Astrid opened their eyes and 
looked up to see a dragon looking back down at them with wide eyes, 
it let them go carefully placing them on the ground before waddling 
back a bit and touching it's front legs to the ground. 

"What the hell is going on!? Is that a dragon!? Where did it come 
from!? And why did it save you two!?" Snot lout shouted as they 
gathered around the black reptile which never took it's gaze off 
Hiccup . 

As for Hiccup himself he looked around the clearing and found 
something missing. He looked back at the dragon which warbled at him 
as he stepped closer, he held his hand out, asking a question without 
words and the dragon responded. It pressed it's snout into his palm 



before pulling back and licking it. The others watched on in both awe 
and terror, dragons had disappeared centuries ago and training 
techniques lost when it was clear they weren't coming back. 
"Hiccupa€|?" Astrid asked cautiously. 

"Toothless?" Hiccup said uncertainly, ignoring Astrid' s question for 
a moment as he had to know himself first. The dragon cooed and licked 
his face then butted it's head into his chest in the exact way his 
black leopard did. "Toothless! You're ok!" Hiccup exclaimed hugging 
the dragon who used it's head to return the gesture. The other teens 
stood there in shock as Hiccup embraced the dragon and it did the 
same to him. 

"That can't be the panther." Snot lout said 

"Toothless is a leopard, but you're right for once in your life 
Snotlout. Hiccup that's a dragon, it can't be Toohtless." Astrid said 
as she inched closer to Hiccup, while she was skeptical the dragon 
was acting exactly like the big cat she knew. 

"It has to be, look over there." Hiccup said pointing to where 
Toothless had been shot, "His body's gone, and he couldn't have 
gotten up and left on his own. He was too weak after he was shot." 
Hiccup turned to face the and the dragon cocked it's head as if it 
was listening intently. "I think that when I got mad and ignited my 
spirit next to him that he somehow absorbed a portion of it and 
turned him into a dragon, in this case a Night Fury since that's what 
my spirit is." Hiccup explained his theory to the group, only 
Fishlegs really following his logic, the dragon cooed again as if 
affirming his beliefs. 

"But how?" Astrid asked, "There's never been any reported case like 
this before, a person turning an animal into a dragon with their 
spirit just sounds crazy!" The Night Fury ambled over to her and 
bumped her outer thigh with it's head like Toothless the leopard did 
after she accepted he wasn't dangerous, it then warbled at her sadly 
like it was sad she wasn't happy to see him. It was enough to break 
her as she looked down at the dragon who met her gaze with large 
round green eyes and cooed again. 

"Maybe it has something to do with me and Toothless being really 
close, or because Toothless is probably close in size to what a Night 
Fury was, I mean he doesn't look any bigger does he?" Hiccup said, 
spitballing a few thoughts on the why rather than the how. 

A snap caught their attention and they found the animal services men 
all limping their way out of the clearing, Gary was still out cold 
and being dragged by two of his compatriots. Toothless let out a 
growl, baring his new sharp teeth at them. Any of the teens that 
didn't already agree with Hiccup's theory were sold when the dragon's 
eye narrowed to dangerous slits when he spotted the man who shot him, 
it was only Hiccup's hand on his neck that prevented the reptile from 
either lunging or blasting the man. 

Once the men from animal control were gone the group walked back 
towards the Haddock household, the twins and Snotlout discussing the 
fight they just had excitedly while Fishlegs offered advice on what 
they could've done to improve, which was ignored by the other three 
due to Fish's lack of participation in said fight. Hiccup was 
trailing behind with Toothless and Astrid, the latter of which was 



helping hold him up, all that jumping had caused his prosthetic to 
bend which left Hiccup with a limping gait. When the others began to 
get too far ahead Toothless slowed and came behind Hiccup, then 
nudged his large head between the boy's legs and tossed the startled 
teen unto his back. When Hiccup recovered his sense of balance he 
looked down at Toothless and then over to Astrid who had a similar 
look of bewilderment on her face, after a moment the two chuckled and 
patted the dragon's neck. 

It took several minutes but eventually the group made it back to 
Hiccup's home and settled in the large living room, even Toothless 
could fit in the spacious area in his new dragonic form. Astrid once 
more helped Hiccup back to his room where he kept a spare prosthetic 
while the other marveled over Toothless's new look, much to the 
dragon's chagrin. "We should probably grab Toothless something to eat 
when we head back down." Hiccup suggested as he strapped on the spare 
limb, Astrid waited outside in the hall to avoid making him or 
herself uncomfortable by seeing his stump. There were only four 
people missing limbs in Berk: Hiccup, Gobber, Mulch and Bucket. 

Hiccup didn't like to talk about how he lost his foot and as for the 
others; Astrid felt it inappropriate to ask. 

When Hiccup emerged from his room, sporting a prosthetic that looked 
more like a small metal shoe, they went to the kitchen. Astrid pulled 
water out of the fridge for the others while Hicup dug into a meat 
locker that was made to look like the counter for a steak to give to 
Toothless. The sound of a large breath on Hiccup's neck stopped him, 
he slowly turned around to find Toothless standing on his haunches, 
cooing and looking down at his human with wide pleading eyes. With a 
smile Hiccup offered him the steak, the dragon sniffed it a few times 
before shaking his head and shoving it into the meat locker, knocking 
Hiccup towards their blonde friend in the process. "Hiccup, get off 
me!" Astrid said as they hit the ground, "and while you're at it 
teach your pet some manners ! " 

"Sorry Astrid, sorry. I've never had him in the house before, let 
alone had him in here as a dragon." Hiccup said, pulling himself up. 
He reached down to offer Astrid a hand before she swatted it away, 
when they were both right side up again Toothless' head pooped back 
out of the meat locker with no less than seven fish in his mouth. The 
teens laughed when Hiccup noticed something. "Hey check this out," he 
said to Astrid as he pointed to the dragon's mouth, "Toothless 
doesn't have any teeth." This was a bit premature however, as 
Toothless reared his head up, tossing the fish into the air and sharp 
teeth protruded from his gums and gobbled the food down. 

Both young adults stood there with wide eyes and jaws dropped. 
Retractable teeth, that was unheard of in every other species of 
dragon they'd eve heard of, of course much knowledge about them has 
been lost over the centuries, most of the things they had to go on 
were the abilities the spirits grant people. Hiccup really hoped he 
didn't develop that particular trait; Fishlegs chewing on pebbles was 
still weird to him. He also liked to think the twins obsession with 
explosions was just who they were. 

After the last of the fish was gone. Toothless licked his chops and 
even let out a burp like sound, the others had found their way to the 
kitchen and helped themselves to the water Astrid retrieved for them. 
"So are we going to discuss what happened back there with Hiccup? Or 
are we going to just ignore that he beat five grown men fully trained 



with their spirits and turned a big cat into a dragon?" Ruffnst 
asked. Hiccup looked at the inhibitor back on his wrist, he'd picked 
it back up as they'd left the clearing and put it back on. As 
powerful as he felt when channeling his anger as opposed to letting 
it flow unrestrained, he didn't want to take any chances. He looked 
up to respond but was cut off when the tail end of a cod landed on 
the island beside him. 

Toothless stood there nudging the regurgitated fish to his human. 
"Huh, no thanks bud. I'm good." The dragon made a small bark like 
noise in acknowledgement but kept his eyes on Hiccup. The boy reached 
out his arm, stopping just short of the dragon's snout, he'd done the 
same when he and Toothless first trusted each other, the then cat 
rubbed the side of his face on the boy's hand and purred. Now Hiccup 
hoped his leopard friend was still in there somewhere. 

Toothless looked at his hand, closed his eyes and places his snout in 
Hiccup ' s palm . 

Suddenly both lit up in the dark blue color of Hiccup's spirit 
Toothless' form becoming encased in the light. It vanished as soon as 
it started, when Hiccup and the others opened their eyes, the dragon 
was gone. Toothless was a black leopard once more. Hiccup didn't know 
what to make of anything anymore, but he embraced the large cat 
regardless, a leopard is so much easier to hide than a 
dragon . 

"That's incredible!" Fishlegs exclaimed, "He must have used your 
dragon spirit energy to save himself after he was shot and that was 
how he became a Night Fury! And just now he must have returned that 
energy to you or you reabsorbed it somehow, he's not even injured 
anymore!" Hiccup felt the side where Toothless had been hit and sure 
enough there was no wound of any kind, no indication at all. Even 
tough he was curious as to how it happened. Hiccup honestly didn't 
care, he was just happy his best friend to was alive. The sentiment 
seemed to be mutual as two big paws landed on his shoulders and the 
leopard began rubbing his face against his human's. 

"Well seeing as we've all been through a lot todaya€ i " Hiccup began 
as Toothless got down and then jumped up for the fish tail on the 
counter, "Would you guys like to just hang out for awhile? My dad has 
a ridiculously big movie collection and we got video games, my dad 
even got an early copy of the Halo game." A chorus of affirmatives 
was heard and Snotlout led them to the living room where they popped 
in the movie 'Secondhand Lions', Snotlout and the twins thought they 
were hilarious but they ended up genuinely enjoying the 
movie . 

Astrid got Hiccup to give her a tour of the house, all the doorways 
where three times bigger than normal so his father could get through 
without trouble. They ended up back in the study with the two birds, 
which turned out to be his mother's office when she was in town, the 
owl turned out to be her personal pet Cloudjumper, and the falcon was 
a guest until she was healed and rehabilitated. Hiccup convinced 
Astrid to try and feed the bird of prey which to their surprise she 
was quite successful, as a result Hiccup asked her if she would mind 
helping feed her everyday, Astrid pretended to think it over for a 
minute before she agreed, she didn't want to seem like she had 
nothing better to do than hang out with a her friend with a missing 
foot, pet leopard and a strike class spirit. 



When they rejoined everyone else the twins and Snotlout were in the 
middle of a match in a video game, while Fishlegs was buried in a 
book about dragon spirits. Toothless was curled up in front of the 
stone fireplace sleeping. Hiccup assumed whatever had happened in the 
clearing and reverting back to his normal form took a bit out of him. 
He'd offered the cat a steak but to his surprise his friend was only 
interested in fish now, possibly a side effect of temporarily 
becoming a dragon. Might be for the best though, fish are much 
cheaper than steaks. Hiccup and Astrid were soon pulled into swapping 
in the game when one of the other's character died, they were so 
engrossed in the good time they were having that they failed to 
notice Fishlegs look up from his book and at Hiccup with wide eyes. 
For the first time in forever Hiccup was enjoying having friends. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was nearly ten o'clock when they left. Astrid and Fishlegs had 
to wait for the others to pull out before they could since their cars 
were blocked in, but the husky member of their group came over to her 
and tapped her shoulder. When Astrid turned to face him Fishlegs 
handed her the book he had been reading. Hiccup had generously 
allowed him to borrow it. "Astrid I think you should take a look at 
this." He pointed to a section towards the end of the book, the 
indicator at the top showed he was reading about Strike Class 
spirits . <p> 

_Strike class dragons were known to be extremely aggressive towards 
other dragons, likewise those who have come to bare a Strike class 
dragon spirit are often people who have aggressive tendencies. These 
tendencies are usually overt and easy to spot, however there have 
been rare exceptions when the spirit wielder has spurts of anger and 
become violent. _ 

Astrid re-read the small section a few more times just to make sure 
she wasn't seeing things. The next few paragraphs were on how to deal 
with an aggressing Strike class spirit wielder should you encounter 
one, most people probably skipped them since Strike class spirits 
were the rarest in the world, there had never been two alive at one 
time until Hiccup's spirit ignited. 

"Hey, guys something wrong?" Hiccup said as he approached, causing 
both Astrid and Fishlegs to jump slightly. They had been focused on 
what he had to show her that they didn't notice the twins and 
Snotlout were long gone. 

Astrid forcefully shoved the book back into their large friend's arms 
and gut, prompting a soft gasp of pain from him before answering 
Hiccup. "No, not at all. Fishlegs here just wanted to show me that 
the thing I did in the clearing where I used my Spirits spines is 
actually a suggestion if someone with a Nadder spirit is low on DSE. 

I didn't even know that, cool huh?" Hiccup shrugged and grunted 
noncommittally then smiled and waved good-bye before returning inside 
were Toothless was waiting. After waving farewell and watching the 
door close Astrid rounded on Fishlegs, "I don't care what that book 
says, got it? Hiccup isn't like that, he's our friend and we're not 
going to start treating him differently because you're a coward. Do I 
make myself clear?" 


Fishlegs nodded vigorously. 



Astrid dropped her arms to her side and let out a breath to calm 
down, she didn't know why she got so protective of Hiccup just there, 
but she didn't regret coming to his defense. She bid Fishlegs 
goodnight, then climbed in her car and left, she was going to sleep 
all day tomorrow. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Elsewhere<em> 

"So what exactly am I looking at here?" Dagur asked as the video 
played out before the group assembled. It was from the day prior, at 
Berk High during their dragon training. His 'brother' Hiccup was 
clearly in dragon mind and much to Dagur ' s delight causing quite a 
ruckus, when he found out that little Hiccup had been blessed with 
not only a Strike class spirit, but a Night Fury he was determined to 
bring the boy into the fold, but their group's leader had different 
plans in store for the boy. 

The video continued to show a small group of kids trying to stop 
Hiccup's rampage in dragon mind, a set of twins kept diverting his 
attention until a beefy kid that Dagur recognized as Hiccup's cousin 
tried to attack him, the possessed teen on the screen dispatched all 
three without much thought and started to hover in midair, that's 
when things got interesting. Another teen, the girl that Hiccup had 
saved that day when Dagur brought his impromptu lesson to Berk High, 
stepped close and grabbed his wrist. Dagur waited with baited breath 
for Hiccup to send her spiraling across the arena, but that didn't 
happen . 

Instead Hiccup turned to face her and returning to the ground. Their 
leader paused it when the girl placed her hand on Hiccup's shoulder 
and began to glow. 

"That is why I called you all here Dagur. It seems the gods have 
placed a fail-safe on the boy that will hinder my plans for him." 
Their leader said. 

"Well what the hell is that? Glowing class marks? I don't see how 
that alters whatever plan you might have." Dagur said while 
scratching his head. 

"You're young Dagur so I don't expect you to know about these 
things." Alvin Treacher said from across the table. He pointed at the 
screen where the girl's hand and Hiccups shoulder were glowing. "This 
here is a rare happening called Odin's favor, it means that these two 
destinies are intertwined. There have been less than twenty 
documented cases of it in history, so if we tried to corrupt either 
of these two then the other could pull them back." 

"So what their like soul mates or something?" Dagur asked. 

"Not necessarily, only a few of the other documented cases became 
romantically involved, and even then only one pair actually lasted. 

No it just means they are going to be very close. Unlessa€|" Alvin 
said before trailing off and turning to the man who called them all 
here who nodded. 


"Unless what? I don't like being left in the dark over here!" Dagur 



growled as electricity crackled around him. 


"Unless we can break the bond between them." An old lady next to 
Alvin said, she had wanted to destroy Hiccup when Dagur first brought 
the group's attention to the boy, she only stood down because she was 
outnumbered by everyone else's desire to keep him alive for one 
reason or another. "It's never been done before, but is theorized to 
be possible, we need to drive a wedge between them that's strong 
enough to make one of them despise the other." 

"Exactly." The man at the head of the table said before turning to 
Alvin. "You're brother adopted a girl that's there ago 
correct ? " 

Alvin nodded, "Yes my niece is actually in there Dragon Training 
class, and she's been keeping me updated on the boy's 
progress . " 

"Excellent, have her cause mistrust between them. Make one lose faith 
in the other, which should be sufficient enough to break the bond at 
this early stage. You're all dismissed." 

Everyone stood and nodded before leaving. The man they followed stood 
and looked at the image of the two teens with Odin's favor. "One way 
or another boy, you will serve my plans. Not even the gods can stop 
me from achieving my goal." 


End 
f ile . 



